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M DCC LXXIX., 


O cheat the moſt judicious eyes, there be 

Way: in all tr but this of poetry: 
Your tradeſman s bis ware by ame falſe light, 
Ts bide the faults and flightneſs from your fight: 
Ny, though wg 0 bracks, be'll boldy fevear 
Nit excellent, and ſo belp off bis ware. -— 
He'll rule your judgment by bis confidence, 
Which in a poet you'd call impudence; 


Nay, if the world afford the like again, 222 


He fevears be'll give it you othing, then. 

Thoſe are 1 ＋ poet 2 rot ſay; 

Let it be good or bad, you're ſure to pay: 

tere a penn worth ;—but in this you are 

Abler to judge, than be that made the ware. 

However bis defign was well — F 

He try d to ſbew ſome newer-faſhion'd fluff, 

Not that — Committge 7246 ne o, 

That has been two well known to moſt of you: + 
But you 2. for you ba ve poſt your doom ; 
The poet dares not, bis is flill to come. 


"now the greateſ thing is left to do, 
More juſt Committee, to —_ with yon; 
ory till your equal cenſures ſpall be known, 

The poet's under ſequeſtration : 
He bas no title to bis ſmall eftate 
Of wit, unleſs you pleaſe to ſet the rate. 
Accept this balf-year's purchaſe of bit wit, 
For in the compaſs of that time tut writ: - 
Not that this is enough: be'll pay you mere, 
If you yourſelves believe bim not too poor: 


— 


He's juff as rich as you believe te is. 
d all Committees con d bave done like you, 


Made men more rich, and by their payments tos. 


For 72275 judgments give bim wealth : in this, 


— 


_ 
—_C 
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224 — * 


— 


eee 


be is n 


en. 


l. 
Envr Mrs. Day, bruſbing ber beodi and ſcar fr, Mrs. 
| Arbella, Mrs, Ruin, Col. Blunt, and a Stage- 
Caachman. x 

.. Day. N OW, out vpon't, how duſty tis! 

All things conſider'd, tis better 
to travel in the winter; eſpecially for us of the bet- 
ter ſort, that ride in coaches, And yet, to fay 
truth, warm weather is both pleaſant and com- 


ſortable; tis a thouſand pities that fair weather 


ſhould do any hurt. — Well ſaid, honeſt coachman, 
thou haſt done thy part! My ſong Abel, paid for 
my place at Reading, did he not? ' 
Coach, Yes, an't pleaſe you. | | 
Mri. D. Well, there's ſomething extraordinary, 


to make thee drink. + | 


Coach. By my whip, 'tis a groat of more than 
ordinary thinneſs. Plague on this new gentry, 
how liberal they are. { Afide.] Farewel, young 
miſtreſs ; farewel, gentlemen, Pray when you come 
by Reading, let Toby carry you. [Exit Coachman. 


Mi. D. Why how now, Mrs. Arbella! What, 


ſad? Why, what's the matter? 

Arbel. I am not very fad. 

Mrs. D. Nay, by my honour, you need not, if 
you knew as much as I, Well—1'it tell you one 
thing; you are well enough; you need not fear, 
whoever does; ſay I told you fo---if you do not 
hurt yourſelf; for as cunning as he is, and let him 
be 28 cunning as he will, I can ſec with half an eye 
that my fon Abel means to take care of you in 
our compoſition, and will needs have you his gueſt. 
Ruth and you ſhall be bedfellows, IL warrant, that 
lame Abel many and many a time will wiſh his ſiſter's 
place; or elſe his father ne er got him. Though 
Ifay it that ſhou'd not ſay it, yet 1 do f. 
US 2 Notable felloẽW .. . 

Arbel. I am fallen into ſtrange hands, if they 
prove 38 buſy as her tongue — [Ade 

Mri. D. Andnow you talk of this ſame Abel, 1 
te!l you but one thing: I wonder that neither he 
nor my huſband's honour's chief clerk, Obadiah, is 
dot here ready to attend me. I dare warrant my 
ſon Abel has been here two hours before us; tis the 
rerieſt Princox; be will ever be galloping, and yet 
be is not full one and twenty, for att his appear- 
ances. He never ſtole this trick of galloping; his 
father was juſt ſuch another before him} and wou'd 
* with the beſt of demi he end Mr&Buke's 
-uband, were <6unted the beſt hotſeriie n IH Read- 
A, ay, and Berkdhire'to boot. I Hive rde for- 
merh behind Rer. !Buſie, but In tr@th 1 cannot 
my endure to travel but in a coath i ny own'is at 
8 in diſorder, and ſo. 1 was fo o thift in 
es, but I warrant you, if bis honour, Mr. Day, 
ran of the hondùrable committee of ſequeſtra- 


dre kavw der bis wile rode in.» aye 


. 


* u 


coach, he would make the houſe too hot for 
ſome. — Why how is't with you, Sir? What 
weary of your journey ? | [ To the Colonel. 

Blunt. Her tongue will never tice. [ Afide, ]J— 
So many, Miſtieſs, riding in the coach, has a lit- 
fle diſtemper'd me with heat. 5 | 

Mrs. D. So many, Sir! Why there were but 
ſi— What would you ſay if I ſhould tell you, that 
I was one of the elevea that travell'd at one time 
in one coach? . ; | 

Blunt. O, the devil! I have given ber a new 
theme [ Aſides 

Mrs. D. Why, I'll tell you—Can you guels how 
'twas ? | 
Blunt. Not I, truly. But 'tis no matter; I do. 
believe t. | N 

Mr. D. Look you, thus it was; there was, in 
the firſt place, myſelf, and my huſband I hou'd 
have (aid firſt, but his honour wou'd have pardon'd 
me, if he had heard me: Mr. Buſie that I told you 
of, and his wife; the mayor of Reading and his 
wife; and this Ruth that you ſee there, in one of 
ourlJaps—But now, where do you think the reſt were? 
Blunt. A top o'th' coach, ſure. , 
M.. D. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou'd never 
gueſs—why—wou's you think it! I had two grow- 
ing in my belly, Mrs. Buſie one in hers, and Mrs. 
Mayoreſs of Reading a chopping boy, as it proved 
afterwards, in hers, as like the father as if it had 
been ſpit out of his mouth; and if he had come out 
of his mouth, be had come out of as honeſt a myn's 
mouth as any in forty miles of the head of him: for, 
wou'd you think it? at the veryſametime when this 
ſame Ruth was fick, it being the firſt time the girl was 
ever coach'd, the good man, Mr. Mayor, I mean, 
that I ſpoke of, held his hat for the girl to eaſe her 


ſtomach in. 

Enter Abel, and Obadiah. 
— Oh, are you come? Long look'd for come at laſt, 
Did you not think it fit, that I ſhou'd have found 
attendance ready for me when I alighted ? 
Oba. I aſk your honour's pardon; for I do pro- 
feſs unto your ladyſhip, I had attended ſooner, but 
that his young honour, Mr. Abel, demurr'd me by 
his delays, +7 | i 
* Mrs. D. Well, fon Abel, you muſt be obey'd, 
and I partly, if not quite, gueſs your buſineſs; prq· 
viding for the entertainment of one I have in 
eye. Read her, and take her:, Ah, is't not ſo? 
Abel. I have not been deficient in my care, 


forſfooth. Pony 8 
M.. D. Will you an leave your forſooths ? 
Art thou not aſham'd to let the clerk carry himſel 
A and ſhew more breeding, than his maſter” 
on ? ane £2 1] 1 
Abel. It, it pleaſe your. hanour, I haye ſome 


buſine(s for your more private cats, . - | 
Arn D, Very wel ” 
-B * 4 " " 


- 


* 


5 82 What ſtorm, man ? 


 nccordingly will be call'd, your honour and your 


ſome : but I kept her from. being ad bad as thereſt; 


4 


would children that are froward ; 1 wou'd not 


. ſaying, 


Ruth, What a lamentable gandit:on has that zen- 

tieman been in| faith I pity him. 
Arbel. Are you ſo apt to pity men? 

Ruth. Yes, wen that are humourſorhe, 4 


make them cry on pu poſe, 

Arbel, Well, 1 like his humour, I dare 
be's plain and honeſt. 

Ruth. Plain enough of all conſciesce; faith In 
ſpeak to him. +. 
bel. Nay, pr'ythee don't; he'll think thee rude. 

Ruth. Why ti en I'll think him an aſs.-How 
iat after your journey, Sir? 

Blunt. Why, 1 am worſe after it. 

Ruth. Do you love riding in a coach, Sir? | 
| Blunt. No, ſot ſooth, nor talking after riding in 
a coach. 

Ruth. I ſhou'd be loth to interrupt your medita- 
tions, Sir: we may have the fruits hereafter. 

- Blunt, If you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite 
2 tee th.— This fpawn is as bad »s the great 


ſwear 


let's along. Farewel, Sir, [Ex. all but Blunt. 
Biest. How! the committee ready to fit! Plague 
on their honours; for ſa my honovr'd lady, that 
was one of the eleven, was plexs'd to call em. | 
had like to have come à day after the fair. Tis 
pretty, that as I have been muſt compound 
for their having been raſcals. Well, 1 muſt go 
ſeek a lodging, and a ſolicitor: I'll find the ar- 
ranteſt rogue I can, too j. fog, according to the old 
ſer a thief to catch a thief. 
Ester Col. Carele(, 4d Lieutenant. 
Car. Dear Blunt, well meg when came you, man? 
Blunt. Dear Careleſs, 1 not think to have 
met thee ſo ſuddenly. Ligqutenant, your ſervant, 
Jam landed Juſt now, man, _ L 
Car. Thou ſpeak ft as if thou had'ft been ut ſea. 
Blane. It's pretty well gueſs'd; I have been in 5 


Upon my foul he never ferv'd poor Teague ſo be 
fore in all his life. | 


ſoul; for I went to one Lill“ be lives at that 


Blunt. Why, a tem as high as ever blew 
From woman's breath. I have rode in.a ſtage-cosch, 
wedged in with half a dosen; one of them was. a 
committee - man's wife; his name is Day; and the 


ladyhip. There was her daughter tooy | but © 
baitard, without queſtion 1 for ſhe had no reſem- 
ance to the reſt of the notch'd raſcals, and very 
pretty, and had wit enough to jeet a man in proſ- 
perity to death. -—— There was anather gentle- 
woman, ard the was handſame; vay, very hand- 


Car, Priythee, how, mann 

Blunt. 7. madly oe with two or three good 
words, and I defired her ſhe would be quiet while 
He was well. p = 
Car. Thou wert not ſo mad? 


-. 


* "Blunt. I bad been mad if 1 had not But 


* 


men. I told him there was as many ftars in lit 


ill ceme back, and beat his pate, If be will a 


thee forty miles; but I 


friend. Well, Teague, what ſay 


MIT TEE. 


tended religion and open rebellion ever painted i , X 
they were the hopes and guide of the honourayi WY how! eve. 
_ \family, vis, the else fon, and the chiefef bet the * 
I (clerk, rogur3—and hereby hangs a tale. T faith 11 
gentlewoman | told thee I kept civil, by defirin ih dne 2P9! 
her. to ſay nothing, is a rich heireſs of one tha left me n. 
died in the king's ſervice, and left his eſtate unde due, 
ſequeſtration. This young chicken has this kits Car. Cc 
(nateh'd up, and deſigns her for this her elde ra w thou d 
Car. What. a duli fellow wert thou, not to mak 1. T 

love and reſcue her. Teague · 
Blunt, I' woo no woman. Cars N 
Car, Would thou hive them court thee ? niht my 
ſoldier, and not love a ſiege— How now, » going to | 
art thou ? ; Blunt. 
Enter Teague. beutenau 

Tea. A poor Iriſhman, Heav'n ſave me, and fa Lies. 

All your three faces; give me a thirteen. z heifer « 

Car. I ſee thou would'ſt not loſe any thing fe C. 

want of aſking. | | thou dez 


Tea. 1 can't afford it. a 


e. + | [Aae Car. Hete, I am pretty near; there's fix 
=  Arbel,"Pr'ythee, peace !=——Sir, we wiſh — thy confidence, | 3 N LU 
all happineſs, Tea. By my troth it is too little; give me an Lin. 
Blunt. And quiet, good ſweet ladies——l like ther fixpence-halfpenny, and 101] drink your beat ada 
her well enough. — Now wou'd not 1 have her] Car. How long haft thou been in England ? dunn d 
"ſay any more, for fear ſhe ſhould jeer too, and} Tea. Ever fince 1 came here, and longer too, faith Tea. 
ſpoil my good opinion. If, twert ble, I wou'd} Car. What haſt thou done fince thou cam'ftin ] will tal 
k well of one woman. 5 | England ? | Car, ? 
Mes. D. Come, Mrs. Arbella, tis as I told] Tea. Serv'd Heaven, and St. Patrick, and m ©! 
ou, Abel bat done it; fay no more. Take ber good ſweet king, and my good ſweet maſter; y Tes, 
by the hand, Abel. | profeſs, ſhe may venture to indeed. | Cor, 
take thee for better for worſe. Come, Mrs. the Car. And what doft thou do now? Lies, 
honourable committee will fit ſuddenly. Come, Tes. Cry for them every day, upon my ſoul, Blunt 


Car. Why, where's thy maſter? 
Tea. He's dead maſtero, and left poor Teague 


Car. Who was thy maſter ? 

Tea. Een the good Colone! Danger, 

Car. He was ray dear and noble triend. 

Tea. Yes, that he, was, and poor Teague's toe 
Car. What doſt thou mean to do? 

Teas. I will get = good maſter, if any good mat 
wou'd get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by m 


houſe, at the end of an other houſe, by the may 
pole houſe, and tells every body by ane thr, 2 
t'other tar, What good look they ſhall have, but 
he con d not tell nothing ſor poor Teague, 
Car. hy, man 8 « 0 
Tea. Why, u. done by the ſtart and the pls 
ters; and he tald me there was no ſtars for Jil 


land as ja England, add more too; and if x go 
maſter cannot get me, I will run into I:clanc, an 
ſee if the ftars be not there Niltz, and if they be, | 


then tell me forme good took, andſonfe ſtars. 

Car. Poor fellow! 1 pity Lim; 1 fancy he's! 

y honeſt.Haſt thou any trade? 

Tea. Bo, bub bub bo! à trade, 2 trade! 
lriſhman with a trade! an Iriſhman ſcorns 2 trade 
his bloed is roo chick for a kradr. I will ww f 
feorn to have a trade. 

Blunt. Alzs, poor Gmple fellow! 
Cor. I pity him; nor can 1 endure to fe 
man miſerable that can weep for , 

if 
take thee? 


when we came ty our journey's end, there met us 


two ſuch ivicual and. ately raſeals, that yet pre- 


Tea, Why, 1 fay, you tov'd not do a better th 
Car. The” matter was dear friend; v* 
thou with him when he was kill'd? 


ainted 

ourab! 
chiefe( 
— Thi 


deſiring 


ne tha 
e unde 


lis kite 


t raſcal 
to mak 


lee 
„ w 


and fa 
ling fo 


*nce fi 


me an 
bealths 
1d ? 

o, faith 
m ' ſl int 
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upon my ſoul, that I was; and 1 did 
7 8. and aſk'd over him why he died, 
kat the devil burn the word he ſaid to me; and 


Flach ] Raid kiſſing his ſweet face, till the rogues | 


n me, took all away from me, and 
_— but this mantle; I have never any 
wieuals, neither, but a little ſauff. 


(ar. Come, thou ſh.It live with me; love me| 


u thou didſt thy maſter, 


"Tue, That 1 will, if you will be good to poor 


. to our buſineſs; for I came but laft 
nieht myſelf; and the lieutenant and I were juft 
yoing to ſeek a ſolicitor, | 

Blunt, One may ſerve us all; what ſay you, 
leutenant, can you furniſh os? 

Lieu, Yes, I think Ican help you to plough with 
1 heiſer of their own. 

Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why didſt not 
thou begin with the committee-man's cow ? _ 

Blunt, Plague on her, ſhe lowbell'd me fo, that 
1 thought of nothing, but nn 
(ar'd lark. ] 

Lies. But, bark you, gentlemen, there's an i- 
lukating doſe to be ſwallow's firſt; there's a co- 
venant to be taken. 

Tra, Well, what is that covenant? By my ſou 
| will take It ſor my new maſter. , 

Car, Thank thee, Teague—A covenant, fſay'ft 
thou ? 

Tea, Well, where is that covenant? 

Cor. We'll not ſwear, lieutenant. 

Lies, You muſt have no land, then. 
L Then, fare wel acres, and may the dirt 

em. , 


not know what to do, indeed. I am beholden to 
thy good counſel for many a good thing; I had ne'er 
got Ruth, nor her eftate, into my fingers elle. 
Me. Day. Nay, in that bufineſs, too, you were 
t your n. Now, you ſee the goes currently for our 
own daughter: and this Arbella ſhall be our daugh- 
ter too, or ſhe ſhall have no eſtate, 
Mr. Day. If we cou'd but do that, wife! 
Mrs. Day. Yet again at your ifs- 
Mr. Day. I have done, I have done; to your 
counſel, good tuck; you know I depend upon that, 
Mrs. Day. You may, well enough; you find the 
ſweet on't; and, to ſay truth, tis known too 
well, that you rely upon it. In truth they are 
ready to call me the committee-man; they well 
perceive the weight that lies upon me, huſband. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good duck, no chiding now, 
but to your countel. 
Mrs. Day. In the firſt place, (obſerve how I lay 
a deſign in politicks) d'ye mark? counterfeit me a 
letter from the king, where he ſhalt efter you great 
matters, to ſerve him and his intereſt under-hand, 


| Very good; and in it let him remember his kind 


love and ſervice to me. This will make them look 
about em, and think you ſomebody, Then pro- 
miſe them, if they'll be true friends to you, to live 
and die with them, and refuſe all great offers; 
then, whilk "tis warm, get the compoſition of Ar- 
bella's eſtate into your own power, upon your de- 


'| fign of marrying her to Abel. 


Mr. Day. Excellent. | 
Mrs. Day. Mark the luck on't too, their names 
ſound alike; Abel and Arbella, they are the ſame 
to a trifle; it ſeemeth a providence. _ 
Mr. Day. Thou obſerveſt right, duck; thou 


Car, Tis but being reduc'd to Teague's equi- canſt ſee as far into a mill-Rone as another, 


page; twas alucky thing to have a fellow that can 
teach one this cheap diet of ſnuff, = 
Tea. Oh, you ſhall have your belly full of it, | 
Lien. Come, gentlemen, we muſt loſe no more 
ume; I'll carry you to my poor houſe, where you 
hall Idge ; far, know, I am married to a moſt il- 
luſrious perſon, that had a kindneſs for me. 
Car. Pry'thee, how didſt thou light upon this 
good fortune? | 
Liu. Why, you ſee there are ſtars in England, 
tho' none In Ireland. Come, geatlemen, time calls 


u; you ſhall have my ftory hereafter, | 


| [Ex. Blunt and Lieutenant. 
Car, Come, T 
deaths for thee ; thou ſhalt lay by the blanket for 
ſome time. It may be, thee and I may be reduced 
toxether to joh. | 
. Tra; * 
little effate In Ire 
Car, Haſt thou got an eſtate ? | 
Ta. By my foul, and 1 have; but the land js of 
lach a nature, that if you had it for nothing, you 
vod feat make your money of it. | 


Car, OOF (94 Por. 002 3. the bag willy 


help itſelf, 


ul wa 42 wr I we an — — ſore 


„Abella, for os ſon Abel. 


Mrs. Day. Piſh! do not interrupt me. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good duck, I do not. 
Mes. Day. You do not, and yet you do; you 
ut me off from the concatenation of my difcourſe. 
hen, as I was ſaying, you may intimate to your 
honourable fellows, that one good turn deſerves 
another, That language is underſtood among you, 
I take it, ha? = 7 "ng a 
Mr. Day. Ves, yes, we uſe thoſe items often. 
Mrs. Day. Wa interrupt me not. 
Mr. Day. I dot, good wife. ; 
Ms. Day. You” do not, and yet vou do. By 
this means get her compoſition put wholly inte 


eague j however, I have s ſuit of your hands; and then, no Abel, no land—But, in 


the mean time, I would have Abel do his part, too. 
Mr. * Ay, ay, there's a want; 1 found it. 
Mrs. Day. Yes, when I told you ſo before. 


y country, 1. NAY. 2% 
Bun joy, will carry thee to my} M.. Day. Why, that's true, duck, he is tos 


backward; if I were in his place, and as young az L 
have been. 175 | 
.. Day. Oh, you'd do wonders! But, now [ 
think on't, there may be ſome uſe made of Ruth; 
tis 2 notable, witty harlotry. q 


Mr. Day. Aye, and fo the is, La 


| 

1 had thought on't firſt, —Let me fes — It ſhall be 
ſoz we'll ſet her to inſtract Abel, in the firſt 
place; and then to incline Arbella: they are hand 
and glove; and women can do much with one 


„Dey. If we can! you ere Wer at your o/+-5} another 


Mr: 
jure of ydur own ſhadow; | can tell you one 
} more, that Is, if 1 ad not E up, your 
eat wound be down in your bree at every 


wn, Well, if 1 were gone—there's another if 


Mr. Day. Thou haſt hit upon my own thoughts, 
Mrs. Day. Pray, tall her inz you thougbt of 
that, too, did you not? 
Mr. Day. 1 will, duck. Ruth! why, Ruth! 
Enter Ruth, | 


» _ | ; l 
Mr, Do. I profeſs thou. ſazeft trat; I thouls 


Ruth. Your pleaſure, Sir? 
B 2 ; 


— 


t ſo. | 
Mrs. Day. You thought fo, when. 1 told y 


6 0 

Mr. Day. Nay, tis my wife's defire, that 

" Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your wife's, ſhe ol 

beſt tell it herſelf, I ſoppoſe. D'ye hear, Ruth 

vou may do a- buſineſs that may not be the worſe 

for you. You know l uſe but few words. 
Ruth.” What does the call a few! { Afide. 
Mrs. Day. Look you, now, as 1 fad, to be 


ſhort, and to the matter; my huſband and 1 do 


deſign this Mrs. Arbella for our ſon Abel, and the 
young fellow is not forward enough. You con- 
ceive? Pr'ythee-give him a little inſtructions how 
to demean himſelf, and in what manner to ſpeak, 


which we call addreſs, to her. Then work on | 


Arbella, on the other fidez work, I ſay, my good 
girl; no more, but fo. Vou know my cuſtom i» 
to uſe but few words. Much may be ſaid in « lit- 
tle; you ſhan't repent it, + --- A 
Mr. Day. And I ſay ſomething, too, Ruth. 


Mrr. Day. What need you? Don't you fee it all | 


faidyaltealy to yout hand. What fayeſt thou, girl? 
Ruth, I ſhall do my bet—T would not loſe the 
ſport for more than II ſpeak of. [Aue. 
- Mrs. Day. Go, cal Abel, good girl. [vit Ruth. 
By bringing this topaſs, huſband, we ſhall ſecure our- 
telves, if the king ſhould come; you'llbe hanged elle: 
Mr. Day. Oh, good wife, let's ſeture ourſelves 
by all means; There's a wiſe ſaying : Tis good to 
have a ſhelter againſt every ſtorm, I remember that. 
Meru Day. You may well, when ybu have heafd 
me ſay it ſo often. 
Enter Ruth with Abel. 
Me. Day. O, fon Abel, v'ye her | 
Mi. Day. Pray, Rold your peace, and give every 
| body leave to tell their own tale—D'ye hear, fon 
Abel; I have formerly told you that Arbella would 
be a good wife for you: 4 Word's enough to the 
wiſe ; ſome endeavours muſt be uſed, and you muſt 
not be deficient. I have ſpoken to your ſiſter Ruth, 
to faſtruct you what to ſ1y; and bow to carry your- 
ſelf; obſerve her directions, us © you'll anſwer the 
evntrary z- be confident, and put home: Ha, boy, 
hadſt-thou but thy mother's pate] Well, ee but e 
folly to of chat that ou 
follow your fiſer's directions. 
Me. Day. Be ſure, bay. — Wel 
[. 
Ruth. Nos, brother Abel; 
Abel. Now, fiſter Ruth. - £ | 
- Ruth, Hitherto he obſerves me puriftually. Af. 
Have you a month's mind to this gentle woman, 
Mrs. Arbella ?. FAS £2 . — p 
Abel. I have not known hera week yet. 
Ruth, O, cry your merey, good brother Abel. 
Well, to begin then, you muſt alter your poſture, 
and always hold up your head, a if it were bolſtet᷑ 0 
up with high matters ; your bands join'd flat to- 
gether, projecting a little beyohd the 
body, as ready to ſeparate when you begin to opens 
Abel. Muſt I go apace, or foftly ? 


ſaid, dvck, I fay. 
and Mrs, Day. 


TH: iCOM ME TOFE E. 


—— 


at be Be ſure you | 


teſt of your f 


and chen, as ſhe anſwers, proceed: I know wha 
ſhe*ll ſay, I am fo uſed to her. | 
Abel: This will do well, if I forget it not. 
Ruth, Well, try once. | | 

Abel. Pardon, Miſtteſs, my profound contem 
plations, in which 1 was (6 hid that ycu could not 
fee me. | 5 

Rith. Bitter ſport than J expected. Ade. ] Ver 
well done, you're perfect. "Then ſhe will anſwer 
Sir, I'fuppofe you are & bußed with fate 2Phjr: 
that it may well hinder you from taking notice « 
any thing below them. f 0 

Abel. No, forſooth, I have ſome profound con 
templations, but no ſtate- affairs. : 

Ruth. O, fie, man! you muſt tonfeſs that the 
weighty aſtaits of ſtate lie heavy upon you; but t 
a burden you muſt bear. And then ſhrug voy 
ſhoulders. — 

Abel, Muſt 1 hy fo? Tam afraid my mother will 
be angrys for ſhe takes all the ſtate matters upct 
herfelf.”. * ' 3s 

Noll Piſh! Did the not charge you to be ruled 
by me? Why, man, - Arbella will never Have you, 
it the be not made believe you can do gfeat matter; 
with partjament-men and committee-men ; how 
ſhould ſhe hope for any good by you elſe In her com- 
poſiti on? 6 ak | 

Abel. 1 apprehend you now! I ſhall obſerve. / 
'* Ruth.” Tis well; at this time I“ fay no more; 
put yourſelf in your poſture—ſo— Now go look 
vour miſtreſs ; I'll warrant you the town's our own, 
Abel. 1 go. | [Erit Abel. 
Ruth. Now I have fixed him, hot to go of till 
he diſcharges on his miſtreſs. I could burſt with 
laughing. We 8 
by i Enter Arbella. 

Arb. What doſt thou laugh at, Ruth? 1 
Ruth. Diaſt thou meet my brother Abel! 
Ab. No. N ; 

. Ruth. If thou hadſtmet'him right, he had playel 
Mt hard-head with thee, " by” 

Arb, What doſt thou mean? 

Ruth, Why, I Have been teaching him to woo, 
by command of my ſuperiors; and have inſtrufted 

m to hold up his head ſo high, that of neceſſity be 
muſt run againſt every thing that comes in his way. 
Ab. Who is he to woo? 1 | 

* Rath, Even thy on ſweet (elf. 

Arb. Out upon him! © 
Ruth. Nay, thou Wiit be rarely courted; I'll not 
ſpoſt the ſport by telling thee any thing before - hand. 
They have ſent to Liltyj and Ms leggning being 
built upon” lendwing what moſt peopfeswould have 
him ſay, he has told them for a certain, that Abel 
ſhall have a rich heireſs; and that muſt de you. 
Arb. Muſt be? IND OE N 
Ruth. Yes, committeł- men can eIrfpe!, more 
than ſtars. 


. Ruth! O, gravely, by a intanc; 4s if bu were 24, I fear this tho late * You are Melt dub - 


loaded with weighty co e Ruth. L* 1 
Now, to a Our tion. — — - Ruth. I deny that. 6914. 


Ardella, 


that I were your miſtreſtz 
actident—Keep your 
come juſt to me, like 4 horſt Wat has fpy'd 
forething on one fide of ham, and give a little gird 
out of the way, declaring that you did not ſer het 
before, by reaſon (f your deep contemplatigns. 
Then you muſt ſpeak. ' Let's hear, 9 
Abel. Save you, miſtreſs. bt 2 
Ruth. ©, fie, man! you ſhou'd begin thus : Par- 
don, Miſtreſs, * my profound contemplations, in 


met you by 
- ſo— ine when you 


„ 
* 2 


| Arb. How! 82 
"Kith, Wonder net chat r freely with 
vou; ie to. invite hour colrfidehGe In me. 


. You Amate 1 | 

Ruth!" Pay, do hot wonder, nor ſuſpeft—Whes 
my Father, Sir Baht Tyar6gtigood, died, | vi! 
very yolng : tis tos Ing to tell you how this ra{- 
cal, being a truſtee, catch'd me and tny eſtate, and 
now for ke years has cohfürméd his unjuſt Ph 
by the unlawful power af the times. | fear they 


which I was ſs burieg Bat did not ſee your 


2 


have defigns as bed ub this on you. You (ce 1 he 


Tu. 1 
tell him 


one tha! 
going te 


* wha 
5 


ontem 
»vuld not 


* Ver 
anſwer 

aftairz 
tice « 


1d con 


hat the 
but t. 
ug vour 


her will 
rs upen 


de ruled 
ve you, 
matter: 
„; how 
er com- 


ve. 
more; 
0 look 
ur OWN, 
t Abel. 
off till 
rſt with 


When 
[wat 
vis ral 
te, and 
wer 

ir they 
I hve 


xs love und aſſiſt one another. Would they marry 


Tis CcOMMITT EE. 5 


Book. What a il atls ts fellow ? \ Crying. ] He 
did not came to ob me certainly, for he has wot tu- 
ken above two | nnyworth of lamentable ware away* 
But | feel the raſcal's' fingers. I may light upon my 
wild Irifhman again, and if I do, F-will Sx hit Tm wich 
ſome catchpoles thac Gali be worſe than his own conn - 
try bogs, Brite 

err my ill fortune to fall inte ſuch hands, | Enter Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieut. Story. 
bolihly enticed by fair de an —_ dn of | Lien. And what ſay you, noble colonels? Ho, 
efiftance. . and how d'ye like my lady? I gave her the tithe af 

Rich, "Peace ! [!!uſtrious; from thoſe illuſtrious comm >dities Which 

Enter Obadiat: ſhe deals in, hot water and tobecco. 

Oba. Mrs. Ruth, my maſter is demanding your wy Pr' ythee, how cam'ſt thou co think of mar- 
company, together, and not fingly, with Mrs. Ar- ryipg? 
lala; yon wit! find them in the parlour. The com- | — Why, that which hinders ther men promp- 
mittee being ready to fity calls upon my care and cir- ted me to matrimony, hunger and cold, colonel. 
eunſpeRion to ſer in order the weighty matters of | Cay. See where League comes. Goodneſs, how 
tate, for their wiſe and honourable inipection. he ſmiles ! Why ſo merry, Teague? | 

[ Exit. | Enter Teague, — A 
Ruth, We come. Ae dear Arbella, never Tea. I have done a thing for you indeed. 
lexed ; chearful ſpirits are the beit bladders Car. What haſt 2 done; — . wy 
ww With: if thon art Tad, the weight will fink | Tea. Gueſs: a”, 


— 


gd reſerve; and Lende be thought dorch of 


adſhi 7 a 1: 
porn — It with as. much clearneſs. Let 


ne toy their fi-t-born puppy? 
rb. O NMo doubt, or, 2 your n from 


you. 1 


her. Be ſecret; and ill know me for no other Car. I can't.” 1 
than what 1 ſeem tb be, their daughter.  Another| Tea. Why, chen, punks again—T have taken the 
time thou ſhalt knbw all particulars of my ſtrange covenant, | 
ſtory. | Car. How came you by it? © 

Arb. Come, wench, they cannot bring us to com- Tea. Very honeſtly; I ktocked a fellow ary * 
pack for our humours; they ſhall be free ſtilip the ſtreet, and tookrit fromhim, " 

[Exeune.| Car. Was there ever ſuc li u fancy Why, niger 

thou think this was the way to take the covenant? 
her 06s — of | Tea. I am ſure it is the een, and the N 


— 


eſt way to take it. 
Blunt. I am pleaſed yet with the poor fellow 's mil 
A O T II. taken kindneſs; 1 40 warrant him honeſt, to the 
Ester Teague, beſt of his underſtanding. 


Ta. FAITH, my ſweet maſter has ſent me to Car. This fellow, I propheſy, will bring me in 
a raſcal ; I have a great mind to gb back and many troubles by his miſtakes: 1 muſt ſend him 4 
tel him ſo. He aſked me, why he could not ſend no errand but, How d' ye: and to ſuch as I wow'd 
one that cou'd ſpegk Englim. Upon my foul, 1 was | have no anſwer from again, Vet his ſimple honeſty 
going to give him an Iriſh knock, The devil's in [prevails with me, I cannot patt with him. 
them all; they will not talk with me. I will go] Lies. Come, 1 eb eee 
deer to knock this man's pate, and that man Liily's | who's this ? r . 
pute too that I will: 1 will teach them to prate to Enter Obadiah, and thor: Perſons more, with P Þpove. 
ne. [One cries Books within.) How now, :what| Car. I am a rogue if 4 . not ſeen 7 a 7 in 
noiſes are that 7 hangings walk as faſt,” 
Enter Bookſeller. Blunt, Sliſe, an, this is that cl mag of the 
. New books, new books! A deſperate plot committee family trat! told thee of, the vety clerk; 
and engagement of the bloody cavaliers! Mr. Salt- how the rogue's loaded with pepers — These are che 
marſh's ſaru m to the nation, after having been three | winding-ſheets to many a poor gentleman” « eſtate. 
ay dend; Mercurius Britannicus, &c. *T were a good deed to burn them all. 
Ta. How's that? They cannot live in Ireland af- Cor. Why, thou art not mad — Well mer, Sirz 
ter they are dead three days! pray do not you belong to che committee of ſequeſ- 
Book. Me tidy Britanniout,or the Weekly Poſt; |trations ? 
*The Solch League and Covenant. Obad. I do belong to that r commiteee, 
— men en ls it the comacne foe — now ready: to fit n= bringing on the 
o wor * 
—— hat then,' Sie? | 4 Blune. Oh, plague! what work, — : 
Jen Which it that covenant? Car. Pr'ythee, de quiet, man. Are they to of 
Book, Why, ie is the covenant. 


preſently? . 
Tes, Wen, I muſt take that covenant, | 
Bad. You take my commodities * being material, 
Tea, I mut take that covenant, upon my Gal Car, What, wert thou mid? Would! Se" 


now, denten the clerle, when thdu wert going 3 


Book, Stand off, Sir, or I'll ſet you father, - 
Tea, Well, pon my foul now. 1 witl take that 
Wenant-for my — 
Lour maſter muſt pay me for't'then? 


pound with the raſcats tis-rhyſters? &. 

Blunt. The fight-of any af the villains Nite me. 
vo Lieu. Come, coloriels, Here's ne trifling, let 
make haſte, and prepare your bufirſeſs lets: Hot 


Tu. 1 muſt take it firſt, and my maſter will pay, loſe this ſitting. Come song, Teague. [Fe, 
Enter Arbella at one Door; Abel at po: re c 


Book, You muſt pay me no 

Tea, Ob, that 1 will=={ Knookr bim down] Now 
ente paid; you thief o the world, Here's cove- 
"2s enough to poiſon the whole pation. [ Tait. (Neal by him. | 5 


aw ber not, and flarts oben be c 2 
Ruth had taught „ 


Obad. An Coo” us Fan get endy en rege. I 


Arb. What's the rover, Be . ru . * 


. — — 8 


2 — . 


3 
Abel. Pardon, miftreft, my profound contem- 
plations, in which 1 was fo hid that you could not 


ſee me, 
Arb. This is a ſet form they allow it in every 
thing, but their prayers. WH 14 
Abel. Now you ſhould ſpeale, forſooth. 
Arb. What hovid I ſay, Sir? 
Abel. What you pleaſe, forſooth. : 
Avrb. Why, truly, Sir, tis ns you ſay; I did not 
fee vou. ; 4 . 
Enter Ruth, as ver- bearing them, and peeps. 
Ruth. This is lucky. F 
Abel. No, forſooth, tis I that was riot to ſee yeu. 
Ae. Why, Sir, wou'd your mother be angry it 
you thou'd ? , e 
Abel. No, no, quite contrary—I'M tell you that 
* 3 but firſt | muſt ſay, that the weighty af- 
ire lie heavy upon my neck and ſhoulders. { Shrugs. 

- Arb. Wou'd he were tied neck and heels“ 
This is 8 notable wencho———-)ook where the raſcal 
peeps too——if I hond beckon to her ſhe d take no 
notice; the is reſolved not to relieve me. [ Afde. 

Abel. Something I can do, and that with ſome- 
body; that is, with thoſe that are ſorgebodies. 

» Arb. Whift, whit. [| Beckons te Ruth, and © 
ſakes ber bead. j—Pr'zthee, have ſome pity.. Oh, 
vamerciful girt! | 

Abel. I know parliament-men, and ſequeſtrators: 
know commſttee-men, and committee-men know 
me. , ; 
Avb. You have great acquaintance, Sir? 
Abel. Yes, they afk my opinion ſometime 
* What weether "twill be. Have you any ill, 
r 2 — 
9 the weather is not good, welulde 

Arb. And then it alters? 

Abel. Aſaredly. a b 

A-. In good time — Na mercy, wench * 

Abel. Our profound eontemplations are cauſed by 
the conſternation of our ſpitiu for the nation's good; 
we are in fabour, b - 

+ Avb. And] want a deliverancew—Hark ye, Ruth, 
— your dog, or I'll turn bear indeed. . 

Ruth, I dire not; my mother will be angry. 
Arb. Oh, hang you! of: » 4h 

Abel. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome power, 
if you pleaſe to a 

Arb. Oh, I am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhou'd have 
—— I muſt look out my hoods and ſearfs, Sir; 

almoſt time to go. vo 


| Abel, If it were not for the weighty matters of 
ſtate which lie upon my ſhoulders, myſelf -wou'd' 
wn, {14 -< — | 

. Ob, by no means, Sir; below 
treatneſ Some luck yet; the never came ſenſon- 


Enter Mrs. Dax. 
nd Bop Gs how now, Abel, Got ſo cloſe 
tea Arbeliaq fo cloſe inceed ! Nay, then I ſmell 
el, Mr. Abel, you have been fo os'd 
in avunſe} and weighty matters, that you 
have ic at fingers and. Ney, look ye, mil- 
troſa, lan ye, look yeoomark Abci's eyes; ah, 
—L— — a good sir; 4 find 
— 2 ; TY 
: lone to come in, till 1-ſaw your ho- 
| MAour firſt enter; but I have o'er-beard all, 
| Miri. Dez. An how bas Abel bebaved bimfelf, 


ene Motor need 


* 
* 


| 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| 


| 


: 


| 
| 


| 


{ 


b 


Tax COMMITTEE. 
| 


fade. mother's at !aſt, —But I bad forgot, th 


Mr:. Dey. Say'ft theu fo, girl? It ſhell be 
ſomething in thy way; a new gown, ar ſo; ir 
may be a better penny. Well faid; Abel, l fay; [ 
did think thou wouldft come out with a piece of ty 
e committee 
are near upon fitting, Ha, Mrs. you we crafty: 
you have made your compoſition before-hand. Ah, 
this Abel's az bad as whole committee: teke that 
item from me. Come, make haſte, call the conch, 
Abel, Well faid, Abel, | fay. 1 

N | Eveunt Mrs. Day d. Abel. 
A Table ſet out. bs ns 
The Committee, ond Obadiah ordering beoks gud 

0 | 78 per 2. Poles. Yd 

Obad. Shall 1 * 5 honours laſt order, and 
give you the account of what you laſt debatec? 

M-. Day. I firſt crave your favours to commu» 
nicate an important matter to this honuurable 
hoard, in which I ſhall diſcover unto you my own 
finceriry, and zeal to the good cauſe. 

1 C:m. Proceed, Sir. 

Mr. Day. The buſinefs js contained in this let. 
ter: tis from no leſs a man than the king; and 
tis to me, as fimple nz 1 fit here, Is it your pes - 
ſures thaf our cierk ſhould read it? 

2 Com, Ves, pray give it him. 

d. { Reads.) „ Mr, Day, we have received 
good intelligence. of great worth and ability, 
eſpecially in ftate-mattersz and therefore thought 
fit to offer you any prefermeat, or honour, that 
you ſhall deſire, if will become my intite 
friend. Pray remember my love and ſervice to your 
diſcreet wife, and acquaint her with this; whoſe 
wiſdom, I hear, is great. So recommending thi 
to her and your wiſe confideration, I remain, 

"2 Your friend, C. K.“ 

2 Com. C. K . 


Mr. Day. Ay, that's for the king. | 

2 Com. I ſuſpect. {Afide.] Who brought you 
this letter ? T3. 2 

Mr. „On, fie upon't ! my wife forgot that 
particular. Aide. ] Why, = fellow left it for me, 
and ſhrunk away when he had done. I warrant 
you, he was raid I ſhould have laid hold on him. 
You, ſee, brethren, what I rejeft; but I doubt 
not but to receive my reward; and I have nows 
bufineſs to offer, which in ſome meaſure may affors 


you an occafion, - 1 
2 Com. This letter was counterfeited >" 


Mr. Day. But ben be pleaſed to read your laſt 


order, * 
2 Come What dees he mean? That . 
| 1 . 1 y f 65 

Ohad. The order is, that the compoßtion arifiog 
out of Mr, Laſhley's eftate be and bereby js in. 
veſted and allowed to the honourable My. Nathaniel! 
Catch, for and in teſpeſt of his ſufferings and good 


ſervice. b 
It is meet, very meet; we are bound 


Mr. Day. s 
in duty to ſtrengthen ourſelves againſt the day of 


trouble, when the common enemy mall endeavour 


to raiſe commotions in the land, and diſturb our 


new-built Zion. I defire this honourable boned to 
uadertand that my wife hag Reading, and to 
come up in the ſtage-coach y it happened that ont 
Mrs. Arbella, a rich 22 fone of * __ 
party, tame up alſo iu t + coach. fa- 
ther being pewly dead, and. her eftate before being 
under ſequeſtration, my wife, who has 2 — 
pate of her own (you all know her) prafent)y © 


{ adout to get her for my ſon. Abel; and gecording 


a may turn bim looſe, 
Oh, this rg weach | 


invited her to my houfe; where, though time w. 


— 


tommu - 
wutable 


my own 


this let. 
iz; and 


ur pes · 


eceived 
ability, 
thought 


. Tus COM 


het Port, yet my ſon Abel made uſe of it. Give 
a+ leave to tell you my wife is without, together 
vith the gente woman that is to compound. She 
vill needs have a finger in the pie. I hope, brethren, 
that you will pleaſe to caſt the favour of your coun- 
tenancet unto Ab l. 

1 3 Cm. Von wrong us to doubt it, brother 
Day. Call in the eompounders. 
Oba, Call in the compounders. 

Pirter. Come in, the compounders, 
Fac Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; and after 

them the Colonels and Teague ; they give the Do- 


Liber ſometbing, wwbs ſcems ro ſcrape. 


MITTEE. 1 


2 Com. Come on, gentlemen ! What's your caſe ? 
[To the Colonels, 
Ruth. Arbella, there's the downright cavatier 
thit came up in the coach with vue—On my life, 
there's 4 ſprightly gentieman with him. 
[ bile they ſpeak, the Colonels pull the papers 
cut, and iver "am. 


Car. Our buſineſs is tocompaund for our eſtates; , 


{of which here are the particulars, which will agree 


with your own ſurvey. 
Tea. And here's the particulars of Teague's e& 
tate, forty cows, and the devil a bull among them. 
Obad. The particulars are right. 
Mr. Day. Well, | gentlemen, the rule is two 


Mr. Day, Come, duck, | have to. d the honour- 
tHe committee that you are one that will need: 
endeavear th do good for this gentiewoman. 


1 U We are glag, Mrs. Day, that any occa- 
; 7 2 Com. "Tis our rule. 


hon brings you hicher. 
Mrs. Day, | thank your honours. | am defirous 


. 


of ding good, which 1 know 1s always acceptable | this, and our more lawful debts. 


in your eyes. 


Mr. Day. Come on, fon Abel, what have you 0 ted, you are to take the co enant. 


? a * 
251 come unto your honours, full of pro- 
fon contemplations for this gentiewoman. 
Arbel. Slite, he's at's leſſon, wench, + | 
| [-N Ruth. 
* Rath, Peace — Which whelp opens next? Oh, 
the wolf is going to bark. —_ 
M.. Day. May it plezſe your honours, I ſhall 
peſume® to inform you, that my ſon Adel has 
ſettled his #ffeRions on this gentle woman, and de- 
fires your honburs favour to be ſhewn unto him in 
her compoſirion, | 
2 Com, Say you fo, Mrs. Day? Why the commit- 
tee have täken it into their ſerious and pious con- 
Gderation ; together with Mr. Day's good ſervice, 


upon ſome knowledge that is notfit to communicate. 


Mr:i. Day. That was the letter I inventec. { Afides 
2 Com. And the compoſition of this gentlewoman 
i conſigned u Mr. Day z that is, I ſuppoſe, to Mr. 
Abel, and ſo, confequently, to the gentlewoman. 
You may be thankfol, miſtreſs, for ſuch good for- 
tune 3 your'eſtate's diſcharged; Mr. Day ſhali have 


the diſtharge. 
blast. Ob, damm the vultures ! _ 
Car. Pee, men. fide. 


'' Arb. 1 am willing to be thankful, when 1 —— 
find the benefit;” 1 have no reaſon to compound 
for whit's my on; but if 1 muſt, if a woman can 
dex delinquent, I defre to know my public cenſure, 
not to de teft in private hands, | 

2 Coin, Be contented, gentle woman; the com- 
nittes doe this in favour of you, We underftand 
how eafily you 
N 5 

Nerd. then, to all. Aﬀfide. 

Arb! How, 2 you pc mar- 


Fage-jobbers ? Dye make markets for one another? 


1 ta How's this, gentle woman? 
Fan A brave, noble creatvre ! [ Afide. 
bn Thouw'ert ſmitten'Blunt} that other female 
100, Bethinles, ſhoots fire this way. [ Afide. 
Tea. Take care He don't burn your wigs © * 


. Day." Feth#Your honours" to her 
inceſſant words; ip» ſhe"dorth not imagine the 
$006 that is intended her. Nu | 
., 2 Com, Gentlewdoman, the committee, for Mrs. 
bo d lake, paſſes by your expreſſons j you may be 
Jour own enemy, if you will. N 
eee peru rs 
1 * ce! "tis to no to wran- 
U dere; Nui vie other wore, Au. 


ean fativfy Mr, Abel; you may, if 


years purchaſe; the firſt payment down, the other 
at fix months end, and the eſtate to ſ cure it. 

Car. Can yau afford it no cheaper ? 

Car. Very well; "tis but ſelling the reſt to pay 

2 Com. But, gentlemen, before you are admit- 

You have not 
taken it yet, have you? : | 
| Car. No. . 

Tea. Upon my thou), but he has now: I took 
it for him, and he has taken it from me 

2 Com. What fellow's that? | 

Car, A poor limpie fellow, that ſerves me. 
Peace, Teague» 

Tea. Why, did not I knock the fellow down? 
| 2 Com, Well, gentlemen, it remains, whether 
you'll take the covenant ? 

Tea. Why, he has taken it, ws | : 

Car. This js ſtrange, agd differs from your own 
principle, to impoſe on other men's conſciences. 

Mr. Day. Piſh! we are not here to diſpute; we 
act according to our ſnſtructions, and we cannot 
admit any to compound without taking it; there- 
fore your anſwer, TIC - 

Tea. Was it for nothing | took the 

Car. Hold'your tongue. No, we will- not take 
it. Much good may it do them that have ſwallows 
— enough; 'twill work one day in their ſto- 
mach,. 0 

Blunt. The day may come, when thoſe that ſuf- 
{er for their conſciences and honour may be re- 
warded, , 7 

Ar. Day. Ay, ay, you make an idol of that ho- 
nour. 

Blunt. Our worſhips, then, are different; you 
make that your idol which brings you intureſt, we 
can obey that which bids us loſe it. 

2 


Arb. Brave gentlemen! a 

Ruth. I ſtare at them till my eyes ache. 

2 Cem. Gentlemen, you are men of dangerous 
ſpirits. ' Know, we muſt keep our tales and in- 
ſtructions, left we loſe what provideace hath put ints 
our hands. 17 
| Cary. Providence! ſuch as thieves rob by. © 

2 Com. What's that, Sir ? Sir, you are cold. 

Car. Why ia good footh you may give loſerolagre 
to ſpeak; | hope your honours, oubof your bowels 
of compaſſſon, will permit us to talk over ogbdd- 
| parting Acres. ; — xn P * N . * 

M.. Day. It is vou are ſo merry. * 
| Car. 0 ever whilſt - you ve, clear fouls make 
light hearts: faith, would I might al ons qualies? 

2 Com. Swear not then. nk ot 

Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy neighbour's goodsy 


eo, 


there's a Rowland for your Oliver. 
Tea. There's an Oliver for your Rowland, tales 


that tilt the pot bolls. 29 : 
Car, My queſtion valy, which of all you is, to 
| | won "30 
3 


= 


20 
ont eftzees r or will you . traitors of them, 
ara em, and quarter 'em ? 

2 Com. You grow abufive. - 0. 

Blunt. No, go, tis only — Lathoan the wo 
able perſons that will be pleaſed to be our houſe- 
Keepers, to keep chem in good reparations; W 
may take poſſeſſion agaih, without the nlp of the 
<wvenants 

2 Com. You'll think better an . and: take this 
covenant, 

Car. We will be as rotten, firſt, as their hearts 
that invenied it. 8 | 

Rut. 'Slife, Arbella, we'll have theſe two men; 
. pu not dM ſuch again to be had for love nor 

3 Day: Well, geatiemen,. your follies light 
uren your own heads; we have no more to lay. 

Car. Why then hoiſt ſails for a he word 

Tas. Ay, fos ald Irgland- 

Car. Dye hear, Blunt, what gentlewoman is that? 
_ Blank. Lis their witty daughter 1 told thee of. 
Car. I'll go ſpeak tu em; Id faip canvert that 
pretty covenanter, 

Blass. Nay, pr'ythee let's go. 

Car. Lady, I bepe you'll have that good fortune, 
Re to be troubled with the covenant. 

Ard... they do, I'll not take it, 

- Plants Brave lady! 1 * love her againſt my 
— 

Car. For you, pretty ane, * hape your portion! 
vill be enlarges. by our misfortunes. Remember 
your bene factors. 

Ruth. If 1 had all your eſtates, I could 00 
you as gool a things . | 

Car. Without taking the covenant ? | | 

- Ruth. Ves, but Lwould invent another onh. 

Car. Upon your lips? * 

eb. Nay, Im not bound to diſcover. 


Blunt, Pr'ythee come! Is this a time to 8 


in fogling ? 
Car. Now have I forgot every wing. 

Blunt. Coma, let's 60. 5 N 

2 Cem, Oentlemen, void the room. 

Care Sure 'tis impothbje that kite ſhould get chat 
pratty merlin, 

Blunt. Come, pr'ythee let's go; theſe oh FE 
worms will have earth enough to dor their mouths 
with, one day, | 

Car. Pray. uſe our eſtates Euſband-like; and, ſo, 
our moſt honourable bailifls, farewel. Eren. 

Tea. Ay, tum-baily taſcals— 


Mr. Day. You ate rude. Door- . put em 


forth there. 


Por, Come forth, ye there; this is not a 1 


Aor ſuch as 0% 
Ted, Devil burn me, but ye are a raſcal, that 
eu UE» 
Por. And pleaſe your honours, this profane Jriſh- 
man ſwore ay oath at the door, even now, when 
ted have put him out. | 
» a8 bom. Let him pay for't. 
er- Heise mutt pay, or lie by the <= 
b % What, mutt J pay by the heels 7 I will age 
_ dy the n. Maiter, ubbub boo! 


e, eln. 
O's the matter? 


Tut COMMIT T-FE. 


|» Tea. Well, I have not curs d, how, much had 
that been; 

Por. That had been but fix -pence, : 

Tea. Och, it; 1 had but ore kix-pence-half-pen- 
ny in the world, but I would give it for a curle to 
eaſe my ſtomach on vou. My money is like a wild 
colt, I am (bliged to give it upin agorner io catch ir, 
have hold of it by the (cul of e neck. Here, 
Miſter, there's the ſhilling tor — oath. Aud 
there's the ſixpegce-half- penny for you,, far the 
curſe, before-hand; and now, my curſe nd the 
curſe of Cromwell, light upon you all, yuy-thieves, 
vou. [ Knocks detun the Porter, and exit, 

Mrs. Day. Has this honourable board any other 
4 commanyis ? 

2 Com. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day. —Gtn. 
tlewoman, you have nothing to care for, but be 
gratetul and kind to Mr. Abel. 

Arbel. I qefiie to know what I muſt directly truſt 
to, or 1 will complain. 

Mrs. Day. The gentle voman needeth no doubt, 
the fhall ſudde aly perceive the good that is intended 
her, if ſhe does not interpoſe in her own light. 

Mr. Day, | pray withdraw; the committee has 
paſs'd their order, and they muſt now be private, 

C:m, Nay, pray, miſtreſs, withdraw. 

[ Exeunt all but the Committee, 

Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing far- 
cher, but to adjourn till Monday. And fo peace te- 
main with you, i [ Exeurt, 


2 — omen 
A 1 


| Enter Col. Careleſa, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenent 


Story. 
Y my faith, a ſad ſtory. I did apprehend 
this covenant would be the trap. 
Car. Never did any rebels fiſh with ſuch cormo- 


| 22 no ſtoppage about their enn the raſcals 


L ſwallow. | F 
Emer Teague, 
How now, Teague ! what lays the learned 

Tea. Well then, upon my ſhoul, the man in the 
great cloak, with the logg ce ves, is mad, that he 1s, 

Car. Mad, Teague! 

Tea. Yes i'faith is hez he ſaid, I was ſent to 
maxe game of him. 

Car. Why, what didit thou ſay to him? 

Tea. | aſked him if he would takeany counſel, 

Car. Slite, he might well enough think thou 
mock'ft him. Why, thou ſhouldeſt have aſked him 
when we might have come for counſel. 

Tea. Well, that is all one, is it not? If we 
would take any counſel, or you would take any 
counſel, is not that all one then 7? 

Car, Was there gver ſuch a miſtake ? | 
| Blunt. Pr'ythee,geyer be troubled at this; we are 
paſt counſel. - If we bad but a friend among 


| chen, chat could but flide us by dis covenant. 


Car. Nothiag apger'd me fo, as that my old 
kitchen-ſtuff acquaintance turned het head another 


way, and ſeemed not to know me. 


_ Blunt, How] kitchen - ſtuff acquaintance? 
Car, Mrs. Day, that commanded the party in 


the ſtage · coach, was my father's kitchen -mal, 


| 5 bis gander-fac'd gag 0 1 1 muſt pay by} and ig days of yore was called Gillian. 
Lig 


„he la.. 
Car. What have yqu done 6 
2 Only {wore a it of an oath. * a 


5. 


ien, Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did vibt 
this tranſlated Litchen-maid? 
Tea. Well, how is that? a kitchen-maid! where 


Car, Here $a ſhilling, pay * at came pos is che now ? 


od -, „ b 1 9 126 M Li 


* 


Hunt. The Lieutenant. adviſer well. f 


* 
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mine vs all? 


to her, to teil ber I have a little buſineſs 
wita het, and defire to know when 1 may have 
leave to wait, on her. 
" Blant, We (hall have Teague miſtake again. 
Ta. I will not miſtake the kitchen-maid. Whi- 
ther muſt I g naw, to miſtake that kitchen- maid ? 


Tut COMMITTEE. _ 
c. "Nay, fag, flay z inthe firſt place, I'll ſend bes | | 
2 15 Mente Wha wo upon my life, tis the Iriſhman that took 
the covenant the right way. 


without ſpeaking ?. | 


11 
5. Arbella, this ie a ſervant to one of the 


Ae, Peace, what thould it mean? | 
Tea. Well, cannot fome of you all ſay nothing, 


M.. Day. Why, u now, ſaucebox! what 


Car. But do you hear, Teague? you muſt rake | wou'd you have? What, have you left your man- 


20 notice of that, upon thy life; but, on the con- 
tracy, at every word you mult ſay, your ladyſhip, 
and your honour. As for example, when you have 
made a leg, you muſt begin thus: My maſter pre- 
ſents his ſervice to your ladyſhip, and having ſome 
buſineſs with your bogour, deſires to know when 
he may have leave to wait upon your ladyſhip. 
[Teague turns bis back on the Col.] Blockhead, 
zou muſt not turn your back. 

Tea. Oh, no, Sir, I always turn my face to a 
laly—But was ſhe your father's kitchea-maid ? 

Car. Why, what then? 

Tea. Upon my ſhoul, I ſhall laugh upon her face, 
for all I would not have a mind to do it. 

Car. Not for a hundred pounds, Teague; you 
mult be ſure to (et your countenance, and look very 
ſoberly, before you begin. 

Tea. If I howld think then of any. kettles, or 
ſpits, or any thing that will put a mind into my 
head of a kitchen, I hould laugh then, ſhould 1 not? 

Car. Not for a thouſand pounds, Teague; thou 
mazeſt undo us all. 


will keep my mouth if 1 can, that I will, from run- 
ning to one fide, and t'oth's fide, Well now, 
where does this Mrs, Tay live, 

Lien. Come, Teague, III walk along with thee, 
and ſhew thee the houſe, that thou anazeſt not 
miſtake that, however. 


lor. Pr'ythee do, Lieutenant. 
Teo. O, Sir, what is Mrs, Tay's name? 

4 [ Ereunt. 
Enter Mrs. Day, Arbella, Ruth, and Abel. 


Mei. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, | hope you have 
confider'd enough by this time; you need not uſe 
ſo much conſidetation for your own good ; you may 
have your eſtate, and you may have Abel, and you 
may be worfe offer"d=- Abel, tell her your mind; 
ne'er ſtand, ſhilly, ſhally—Ruth, does ſhe incline, 
or ir (he wilful? | 

Roth. I was juſt about the point, when your 
honour interrupted us. One word in your Lady- 

$ ear, 
' bel. You ſee, forſooth, that I am ſomebody, 
though you make nobody of me; you fee 1 can 
prevail; therefore, pray, ſay what I thall truſt to; 
for | muſt not ſtand thilly, ally. 

Arb. You tre hafty, Sir. 

Abel. 1 am called upon by important affairs; 
nd therefore I maſt be bold, in 2 fair way, to tell 
you, that it lies upon A or” exceedingly. 


bufineſs ? 


lriſh re bel. 


mult puniſh your ſaucineſs. 


ners without? Go out, and fetch em in. 


Tra. What ſhould I fetch now? a 
Mer. Day. D'you know who you ſpeak to, firrah? 
Tea. Yes, I do; and it is little my own mother 


thought I ſhou d ſpeak to the like of you. 


Abel. You muſt not be ſaucy to her honour. 
Tea. Well, I will knock you down, if .you- be 


ſaucy, with my hammer. 


Ruth, This is miraculous ! 
Tea. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to, 


now ? 


Arb. Now, wench, if be ſhould be ſent to us! 
5 Aſide» 


oo + [ 
Tea. Well; 1 wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeaks 


unto me ? 


Mrs. Day, Well, firrah, I am hez what's your 


Tea. O, are you there, with yourſelf, Mrs. 


Tay— Well, I will look well firſt, and I will ſet my 
face, and tell her my meſſage. 
maſter, the good Colonel Careleſs, 
good lady hip Upon my foul, now, the laugh wi 
Tea. Well, I will hope I will not laugh then: IIcome upon my mouth, in ſpite of me. 


EE 


He laughs s honour. 
, when Gp apo bw 


Ruth, As ſure as can be. [ Afdes 
Tea. I do not abuſe thy good honour—l cannot 


to abuſe me? 


| help my laugh now. I will try again, now; I 

Tea. Shew me the door, and I'll find the houſe | will not think of a kitchen 
nor a muſtard-pot——My 

ladyſhip 


nor a dripping- 
er would know of — 


Mrs. Day. Did your maſter ſend you to abuſe 


me, you raſcal? By my honour, ſirrah 


Tea. Why do you abuſe yourſelf, now, joy? 
M. Day. How, firrah! Do 1 mock myſelf? 


This is ſome Iriſh traitor. 


Tea. I am no traitor, that I am not; I am an 
You are cozen'd now. 


M.. Bay. Sirrah, firrah, I will-make you know 


who 1 am—An impudeat Iriſh raſcal ! 


Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous fellow, and of a - 


bold, ſeditious fpirit, 


Mrs. Day. You are a bloody raſcal, I warrant ye. 
Tea. You are a fooliſh, brabble-bribble woman, 


that you Are, g 


Abel. Sirrah, we that are at the head of affairs 
the tail of affairs wilt 


Mr3. Day. Ye raſcally varlet, get out of my doors, 


Tea. Will not I give you my meſlage, 
Mr. Day. Get you out, raſcal, 


Tea. | pr'ythee let me tell my Pelſage. 


Tea. And we that are at 


puniſh your ſaucineſs. 


* 


4. Siffron poſſet-drink is very good agalnſt 28 
the heavineſs of the ſulrit. | Mrs. Day. Get you out, I ſay. 

* Tea. The devil burn ladyſhip, and honours 

Ms » you do not indertand my dip, and Liechenthip, wit, 

\ | Mrs. Day. How the villain has di mel 

Sir, aner ee. al Out upon't.too, that I have let the go un- 


| Emer Teague, | 
Tea, Well, now, who are all you ? | 
4b. What's here, an Iriſh elder come to exa- 


They Well, now, what is your 


punith'd, And you [To Abel.] can ſtand by, like 
a ſheep; run after him, then, and ſtop him. I'll 
have him laid by the heels, and make him confeſs 


Call help, as you go» 


who ſent him 2 abuſe me. 
; [Exit Abel, 


Make haſte, 1 


— 2 Sui, tun after hit, and fare. 


the poor fellow for heaven's ſake; ſtop Abel, by any 
means, that he may "ſcape. | 


Ar. Keep his dam off, and let me alone with 


the puppy | Exit. 

"Roch. Feu bet. en ee, ( 

Ars. Day. 'Uds my life, the raſcal has heated 
me — 1 think on't, Vil go myſelf, and ſee it 
done A faucy villain! n ä 

Nucb. Bur I muft needs acquaint your honour 
with one thing firſt, concerning Mrs. Arbella. 
Mrs. Day. As ſoon as ever Þ have done. 1s: 

news, wench ? 

Ruth. Moſt excellent ! If you go-out you may 
il'all. Such'a diſcovery I have made, that you 
11 bleſs the accident that angered you. 

Mrs. Day. Quickly then, girl. 

Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the Iriſhman, 
Mrs. Arbella's colour came and went in her face; 
and at laſt, not able to ſtay, ſhe Nunk away after 
him, for fear the Iriſhman ſhould hurt him; ſhe 
told way, and bluſhed the prettieſt," , 
Me. Day. I proteſt he may be art, indeed. 
I'll run, myſelf, too. | 
© Ruth. By no means, forſooth. If you do not find 
the has ſtopped him, let me ever have your” hatred 
Fray, credit me. 5 

Mrs. Day. Come, good wench; I'll go in, an 
hear all at large. It ſhall be the beſt tale thou haſt 
told theſe two dayt. „come, I long to hear 
all. Abel, for his part, needs no help by this 
time. Come, good weach. + | [ Execunt. 
x Enter Col: Blunt, aftaken by Bailiff. 

- Blunt. At whoſeſuit, raſcals? 

x. Bail. Y ou ſhall know that time enough. 

Blunt. Time enough, dogs! Muſt I wait your 
leiſures? _ | | 

1 Bail.” Oh, you are dangerous man ! Tis ſuch 
traitors as you thatdiſturb the peace of the nation. 

Blunt. Take that rafcal. [Kicking bim.] If 1 
had any thing at liberty, beſides my foot, I would 
beftow it on you. | 5 

1 Bail. You ſhall pay dearly for this kick, before 

ou are let looſe, and give good ſpecial bail. Mark 
that, my ſurly companion; we have you faſt, 

Blung. "Tis well, rogues, you caught me con- 
„ veniently; had I been aware, I ſhould have mad 
ſome of your ſcurvy ſouls my ſpecial bait. | 
, * © Enter Col. Careleſs. 

Car. How iv this! Blunt in hold! You catch- 
pole, let go your prey, or — 

Car, draws, and Blunt, in the ſcuffle, throws 
. wp one of their heels, gets a ſword, and belps 

0 to drive them of. | 

1 Bail. Murder, murder! * | 
* Blunt, Faith, Careleſs, this was worth thanks. 
J.was fairly going. 

Car. What was the matter, man? 

Blunt, Why, an action or two for free quarter, 
now made trover and converſion: Nay, I believe 
we thall be ſued with an action of treſpaſs, for every 
field we have marched over; and be indicted for 
riots, for t unſeaſonable hours above two 


+ Car. Well, come, ws} Lov ot _ * * 
, : ; ' 


murder, murder! I never heard ſuch # noiſe in Ire 
land in all my life. - - e'- 0's 18-08 GOL .o f 
Car. Slite, v muſt heft ſeveralways, 'Farewe', 
If we "ſcape, we meet at'night; I ſhall take heed 
now, | 


© Fe, Shall I tell Mrs. Tay's meſage. © | 


1 ni COMMITTEE. 


2 
Car. Oh, good Teague, no time for meſſages, 
' "L Exeunt ſeveral Wayr, 
A. noiſe "within. Enter Bailiffs and Soldiers, 
1 Bail. This way, this way! Oh, villains! My 
neighbour Swaſh, is hurt dangerouſly. Come, go 


ſoldiers, 701 low, follow. 


Enter Careleſs and Teague again, 

Car. I am quite out of breath, and the blood. 
hounds are in a foll cry upon à burning ſcent; 
plague on em, what a noiſe the kennels make! 
What door's this, that graciouſly ſtands a little 
open? What an aſs am I to ak? Teague, ſcout 
abroad; if any thing happens extranrdinary, ob- 
ſerve this door, there you ſhall find me. Now, by 
your favour, landlord, as unknown. 

\ Ereunt ſeveral ly. 
Enter Mrs. Day, and Obadiah. 

Mrs. Day. It was well obſerved, Obadiah, to 
bring the parties to me firſt, Tis your malter's 
will that I ſhou'd, as | may ſay, prepare matters 
for him. In truth, in truth, I have too great a 
burden upon me; yet, for the public good, I am 
content to undergo it. 

Obad. I hill, with fincere care, preſent unte 
your honour, from time to time, ſuch negotiations 
as I may diſcreetly preſume may be material for 
your honour's inſpection. 

Mei. Day. It will become you foto do. You have 
the preſent that came laſt? 

Ob. Yes, and pleaſe your honour, the gentle. 
woman, concerning her brother's releaſe, hath allo 
ſentina 2 plate. : 

Mrs. Day. Its very well. 

Obad. But the man without, about a bargain of 
the king's land, is come empty, 

Mrs. Day: Bid him be gone; I'll not ſpeak with 
him. He does not underſtand himſelf. 

Obad. I ſhall intimate fo much to him. 

{ As Obadiah goes ent Col. Careleſs meets bim, 
and tumbics bim back. 

Mei. Day. Why, how now? What rude com- 
panion's this? What wou'd you have i What's your 
ouſineſs? What's the matter? Who ſent you? 
Who do you belong to? 6 

Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to 
all theſe interrogatories. You ſee I reſolve to be 
your companion. I am a man; there's no great 
matter z nobody ſent me; nor I belong to nobody. 
I think 1 have anſwer's to the chief heads. 

Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed myrder, for 
aught I Know. How is't Obadiah ? 

Car. Ha! What luck have 1, to fall into the 
territories of my old kitchen. acquaintance. I'lt 
proceed upon the ftrength of Teagye's meſlage, 
tho' I had no anſwer, Aide. 

Obad. Truly he came foreibly won me, and | fear 
has bruiſed ſome intellectuals within my ſtomach. 

Mrs. Day. Go in, and take ſome Irith flat, by way 
of prevention, and keep yourſelfwarm. [ Ex. Obad. 
Now, Sir, have you any buſineſs, that you came in 
io rudely, as if you did not know who you came to? 
How came you in, Sir Royer? Was not the por- 


cer at the gate? 


Car. No, truly; the gate kept itſelf, and ood 
gaping, as if it Ir 4 ſpeak, and ſay, | 
pray come in, * IP | 
Mrs. Day. Did it fo, Sir? And what have you 
to lay? 

Car. Ay, there's the point Either ſhe does not, 
or will not khow me. What ſhou'd 1 ſay? How 
dull am 1“ Por on't, this wit is like à common 


4 near one, «vant. ; 


friend, when ont has Fig + / him, 
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Natter; 
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I am 
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u have 
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h alla 


un of 


Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for an invention? 
For aught 1 know, you have done ſome miſchief, 
and twett fig to ſecure. you. 


Car. So, that'd well; twas pretty to fall into the| done your buſineſs. 


head-quarters of the enemy. | Aſide. 

I.. Day. Nay, tis e en ſo; I'll fetch thoſe] 
| exarwine you. 

2 thou mighty ſtate's-woman; I did 

but give you time to ſee if your memory would but 

be ſo honeſt, as to tell you who 1] am, | 

Mr. Day. What do you mean, ſauce - box? 

Car. There's. à word yet of thy former employ- 
ments: that ſauce, You and 1 have been ac- 

vainted. 

* Mrs. Day. 1 do not uſe to have acquaintance 
with cavaliers. 

Car, Nor 1 with committee-men's utenſils; 
Lord, Lord, you are horridly forgetful, What, 

think 1 ſhould not know you, becauſe you are 
diſguiſed with curled hair, and white gloves? Alas! 
I know you as well awif you were in your ſabbath- 
day's cinnamon waiſtcoat. ; 

Mi. Day. How, firrab! 

Cor. And with, your fair. hands bath'd in lather; 
or with your fragrant breath driving the fleecing 
ambergreaſe off from the waving kitchen-ſtuff, 
Mrs. Day. Oh, you are, an impudent cavalier! 1 

ou no, indeed ; but Ill —: 
Car. Nay, but bark ou, the gow honourable, 
wn obflante paſt conditions; did I not ſend my 
footman, an Iriſhman,. with a civil meſſage to you? 
Why all this ſtrangeneſs, then? 
- Mrs, Day. How, bow, bow!'s this! Was't you 
tbat ſent x 44 raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo? 

Car. How now! What, matters grow worſe, 
and worſe! 8 5:4 6.41 * 

M.. Day. I'll teach you to abuſe thoſe that are 
in authority. Within there! who's within? 


r. Sliſe, I'll ſt ur mouth, if you raiſe an 
— ee [ — out, be flgps ber meut b. 
I. Day. Stop my mouth, firrab ! whoo, whog, ho! 
Car., Yes, | top your, mouth. What, are you 
good at a who-bub, ba? > Hrs 

| | Enter Ruth. 8 


Kerb. What's the matter, forſooth? - 
Irn. Doy., The matter Why here's a rude ca- 
ralier has broke into my houſe ; twas he too, that 
ſeat the Lriſh raſcal to abuſe me, too, within my 
own walls, Call your father, that he may grant an 
order to ſecure him. "Tis, a. daogerous fellow. , 
: Car. Nay, good, pretty gentlewoman, ſpare your 
motion. What muſt become of me? Teague has 
made ſome ſtrange miſtaks | Ade. 
: Rath. Tie ba! What ſhall 1 do? Now, in- 
vention, be equal to my love. LAsde.] Why, your 
ladythip will ſpoil all. I ſent for this gentleman, 
and enjoin'd him ſecrecy, even to yourſelf, till 1 
had made his way Ob, fie upon't, Lam to blame; 
but, in truth, I did not thigk he would have come 
theſe two hours. of + ne . #4 
Car. I dare ſwear the did not; I might very pro- 
dably not have-come at all. 
Ruth. How came you to come ſp ſoon, Sir? 
Tens three hops before you appoinzeqs | 
Car. Hey-day | 1 ſhall be made bellexe I came 
hither on purpoſe, preſently. , —_—_ 
Ruth, Twas upon a — of his to me, and 
pleaſe your honour, e make his defices known 
to your ladyſhip, that he had confider'd on't,. and 
vas reſoly'd to take the covenant, and give you five 
hundred pounds, to make his peace, and bring his 
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Car. What's This) Diye hear, pretty tzentle- 


woman 


Ruth. Welt, wel, I know your, mind; 1 have 
Mrs. Day. Oh, bis Romach's come den. 


Ruth, Sweeten him again, and leave him to met 


I warrant the ſtve hundred pounds, and ¶ M biſpers. 


Car. Now I., have found it; this pretty wench 


has a mind to be left alone with me, at her peril. 


beer i 1 - Co 
Mrs. Day. I underſtand thee—Well, 8 gan 


paſs by rudeneſs, when I am inform'd there was no 
intention of it; I leave you and my daughter to 
beget a right underſtanding. 


[Exit Mrs. Day. 
Car, We ſhould. beger ſons and daughters ſooner, 
What does all this mean? | . 
Ruth, I am ſorry, Sir, that your love tor me 
ſhou'd make you thus raſh. * 
Car. That's more than you know; but you had 
a mind to be left alone with me, that's certain, 
Ruth. "Tis too plain, Sir; you'd ne'er have run 
yourſelf into this danger elſe.. 8 
Car. Nay, now you're out; the danger run after me. 
Ruth. You may difſemble. ani 3nd at reid 
Car, Why, "tis the proper buſineſs here; but we 
loſe time; you and I are left to beget a right un- 


derſtanding, Come, which way? FW 


- Ruth. Whither ?., 6 544 
Car. To your chamber or cloſet, _ _, 
Ruth, But I'm engaged. you ſhall, take the cove- 
nante, . \ 2*:$149 £85 ' TY ws 1 4 0 
Car, No, I never ſwear when I am bid. . 
Ruth, Bat: you vop'd de as bad. 
Car. That's not againſt my principles. ber 
Ruth. Thankyou for your fair opinion, good 
Signior Principle. There lies your way, Sir. How- 
ever, I will eva fo much kindnf#(s. for you, that I 
repent not the civility I have done, to free you 
from the trouble you were like to fall into, Make 
me a leg, if you pleaſe, and cry, Thank you. And 
ſo the gentle that defired to he left along 
with you, deſires to be left alone with herſelf. he 
being taught a right underſtanding of os. 
Car. No: I am riveted; nor ſhall you march off 
thus with flying colours. My pretty commander in 
chief, let us parley @ little farther, and but lay 
down ingenuouſly the true ſtate of our treaty, 
The bufinefs in ſhort ie this: we differ ſeemingly 
upon two evils, and mine the leaſt, and therefore 
to be choſen, You had better take me, than I 
take the covenant. bse 
Ruth, We'll excuſe one another. %* 
Car. You would not have me take the covenant 
then? p 
Ruth, No; I did but try you, I forgive your 
idle looſeneſs, for that firm virtue. Be conftant ts 
your fair principles, in ſpite of fortune. 
Car. What's this got into petticoats! Are you 


not the committee-man's daughter F 
Ruth, Ves. What then? 
Car. Then am 1 thankful. I had no defence 


[againſt thee and matrimony, but thy own father 


and mother, which we « perfect committee to my 
own nature. | 
Ruth. When the quarrel of the nftion is recon · 
ciled, you and 1 ſhall agree; till when, 8. 
1 + Enter Teague, | 
Tia. Are you here then? Upon my ſhoul, the 
good colgnel Blunt is- over-taken again how, and 
carried to the devil. g 
Car. How, taken and carried to the devil! 


bulineſs about an, that he may by admitted in{ Tea. He defired.to go to the devil; I wender 
kiz firſt condltion. | "BY 


my thoul he _ not afraid. 
2 


Car. I underſt and it now, What miſthief's this ? 
555 You ſeem troubled Ny 
* 3 wg 1 life to chat 1 am weary 


Wi d'ye talk of? 
Ca. web friend; my deareft friend; is caught up 
gol pegs bailiffs, and carried tot ; Devil-tavern, 
Pr = go. ; " 7 


neſi for * 
Rath. Perhaps A or Nerve yok, friend 
I'm r .. 
— Arbells. 
o Arbella, Is going to ſcale you 
„What's the matter“ 
- Ruth. The Colonel which thou likeft, is taken 
4 ere's his friend too, almoſt diftratted: 
« therty of theſe ies. 
hb. What 'doſt thou an mer. T am er to 


| oy down !- 
Ruth, Compoſe yourfalf, 06 help kim nobly ; 


> Lim tout way, but to ſmile eren Abel, and get | 


* ®; 


bail hi 
e Bus: Abel obe-. 
Ar. Look; where he #fid Mhicome ;- ſent 
hither by providen 
den this long tre? Cas: you of your 
— the thus out 6f my fight ? 
Abeh A fome impor kamt affairs conftrain- | 
ed my abſence, as Obadiah can teftif y bona fide. 
Tea. The desil break your bones a Feidey. 
Obad. I can do ſo, verity,' \ oat 
terial party. e TO. p Ik 


. how 
— 4 'Pox on >. 4 ow ey 


Shy ft 
Ab. Well, 


; you ſhall: go n more out of | 
a Nb vn not 1 Tatisfied witch you bona fider. 


* «ob eb = go "with e, and-good Oba- 
a You' ſball mot defy gte anything. 
"het. le is not meet I ſhould; * Iam exceedingly 
xaited, Obadiah, thou hate. ave” ths beſt; bir. 
"of Umy tenants. © 
O. Fam thankful. For 
. Ruth, how tall we 64 to keep thy ſwift, 
mother from purſuing s? 
= thy dy are as 1 yo by the partour, 


Na. No queſtion now. win you march, St 18 
Car. Whither ? 
Ruth. Lotd] how dull theſe men in love aret—, 
Why; rene No there words. | 


ce. -O Mr. Abel, N 


OM MITTE E. 


EL] 3, 86 nagt f. b 1 kor the | 


tay byt a minute, if you have any kind- | 


Enter Irv: dag” 2. Col. Careleſs and 


1 Bail, 8 — of your friends? 
Blunt. r, if you ſee- — that 's — 
Arb. [To Abel. ] Nay, you need have no ſery. 

ple, 'tis a near kinſman of mine. You do not 

think, I hope, that I would let you ſuffer— Von 
that muſt be nearer than a kinſmen to me. 

Abel. But my mother doth not know it. 

A-. It that be all, leave it to me and Ruth; 
we'll fave you harmleſs: beſides, I cannor as, 
if my kinſman be in priſon ; he muſt convey my 
eſtate, as you appoint; for” tis all in him, We 
muft pleaſe him. 

Abel. The conftderation of that doth convince 

me, Obadiah, tis neceſſery for us to ſet at liberty 
this gentieman, being a'truftee for Mrs. Arbetlz'; 
eſtate. Tell 'em, therefore, that you and I will hail 
hor 9 pr WE d'ye hear! tell them wholam, 

Obad. I ſhall.-Gentlemer, this is the honour- 
able Mr. Abel Day, the firſt-born of the honour- 
able Mr. Day, chairma w- the committee of ſe- 
queſtrations z and | myfelf, by name Obadiah, am 
clerk'to the ſaid honourable committee. 


ſome occaſtiont that cult we to go a little | 


1 ius of Mr. Day; 


4] 


n * 1 Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr, 
Abel. Ves, that's I; and 1 wit dall this gentle - 
man. I believe you dare not except againſt the bail; 
nay,” you mall e Obadiah's tog, one that the 
Rate truſts. 
1 Bait, With all cur fvarty Sir. — But there are 


3 
| 1 badiah, take this purſe, and dif. 
K. 0 e chow, and give the baitiffs twenty ſhillings 
to drink. 

Car. This is ndiraculous! 

1 Boil, A brave” lagy faith, miſtreſo, we'll 
drink your health. 
Abel. She's te be wife, as ſure as you are 
* hat zy ve — — , 

1 Bail. [ 4 7 s Impoſſible 7 here's ſome- 
thing more 


$1. Honourad!e Mr, Abel, the 
ſheriff's deputy is hard by in another room, if you 
pleaſe to go thither, and give your bail, Sir. 

Abel. Well, wew us the way, and let him know 
who 1 am. | [Exeunt Abel, Obagiah, and Bailiffs. 

Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were 
not a commilſttee-man's- daughter, and fo con+ 
ſeqventij againſt A ſhould have 
vou and that gente women. 

Nau No, o,, nen my turn; 1 am not 
im tious. 

3 thou art not the 
wit; though I now tis a he, 
n be- content to be cotenen, and believe. 

Ruth. Fie, fie; you-eah't abide raking of oaths. 
Look, look, how your frirnd and mine take aim 
at one another. Je he mitten ? 

' Coy; Cupid as not ſweh andther wounded ſob- 


lie; nay, and is vex'd he is in love too. Troth, 


tis partly my on caſe,” © 
fr, Peace | the begins, #6 need requires 


of bail. , | Bl at, Not fo free ee rad 
0 7. e abje raſcal, are ou A. What hide it) 
angry thee ! am unlucky, or . want fome fees? | unt. Nozhing, that Ill you; 
1 periſh in, a dangeen, Pl tive you a . , Sir? 
farthiag. Pn You'll laugh at ne- w. 
1 Boil. Choſe, chuſe, Come, -along with him. | Av. by — ie 0 commit ſock 
Blunt, I'll go your pace neither, raſcals ; | a rudeneſs ? = me know it. * 
Tu = Mit be bat to hinder you, from tak- | * Bluor. U conditions you h knew it. 
lng uh 6ther honeſt gentleman, 2 4 . meke-your omn fews. — 


willbail 
hol am, 
nor- 
onour- 
of (e+ 
ah, am 


nd Mr. 
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re bail; 
tat the 


here are 
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len Firſt, I thank ye, y have fred me nobly ; 
believe it; you have this acknowledgment 
* honeſt heart, one that would crack a ftring 
kb. Well, the other. | | 
Bent. The other is only, that I may ſtand fe 
ready, Mat I may be gone juit a3 | have told it you; 
gerber with your promiſe not to call me back: 
IT. theſe rerms, 1 give you leave to laugh 
vhen 1 am gone. -<Carebeſs, come, ſtand ready, chat, 
a the gn given, we may-vaniſh together, 
Ruth. 1f you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to 
tart, I'll cry one, two, three, and away. 
Blunt. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart gentle- 
woman: vou have leave to jeer when 1 am gone, 
ind Lam juſt going; by your ſpleen's leave, a lictle 


| 4b. Pr'ythee, peace. . 
Ruth» ] hall contain, Sir. 1 
Zust. That's much for a woman to do. 
Ab. Now, Sir, pertorm your promiſe. 
Blunt, Careleſs, have you done with your woman) 
(ar. 


| 


mi, man ; yet nearer the door, Sn, now m) 
nicfortune that I promiſed to diſcover, is, that 1 
hve. jou above my ſenſe or reaſon. 80 farewel, 
ud laugh. Come, Careleſs. 

Car. Ladies, out lives ste yours. 

Ruth, Was there ever ſuch humour ? 

Arb. As 1 live, his confeſſion ſhews-nobly. 

Rach. It news madly, 1 am fore, 
fellow | not indure # woman. to laugh at bim 

Arb. He's hone@, I dare ſwear, 

Ruth. That's more than 1 dare ſwear for my 
colonel, 

Arb« Out upon him! | 

Rath. Nay, tis but want of a good example; 
Tu make him ſo. | | 

Arb. But d'ye hear, Ruth! we were horribly to 
blame that we did not enguire where they lodged, 
under pie tence of ſenaiit to them about their own 
dufineſs. 

Ruth, 1 have an invention upon the old account 
Abe five hundred poun a, Which ſhall” make 
Abel ſend Obadiah te took em. 

„ Excellent | the trout Abel will bite imme- 
Gately at thacbait, 
Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

Aub. Pence! ſes where Abel and the gentle 
ire of low degree, Obadiah, approach, having 
newly entered themdelves into bonds, 

Ard. Which I'll be ſure to tell his mother, if he 
ever more troubleſome. 

2 And that he's turned an arrant cavalier, 
by bailing one of the brood. | 

Ads. 1 have, according to your defires, given 
lnevom to your kinſmen and truftee. I ſuppoſe he 
6th perceive that 
of me. | 

Ard,, Good Me., Abel, I xm Gacere)y beholden 
to you, and your authority. 

Ruth, O, fie wponity brother, I did forget to 
Kquaint you with a buſineſs before the gentlemen 
wen, O me, what a Geve-like- memory have 4! 
Twu an important affair too. 


[Exeunt. 


Abel. If you diicover it tome, I (ball render-you. 
wholes 


ng opinion upon the 

Rutb, The two. ges tlemen have repented of thei 
Oftinacy,, and - would - nom pet five' hundred 
Mus to your good henourabie mother, to and 
tdtir friend, that rhay my be. permitted to take 


Madam 
Glan. Nay, I bave thanked her ulready i- pr'y- 
thee no more ot that dull way of gratitude. Stand no woman will hardly do again. 


An ill-bred| 


you may have power in righs 


. 3 
the covenant; and we, negligent we, have let 
them go before we knew where to ſend to them. 

Abel. That was the want of being ugd to im- 
portant affuirs, It is ill to negle the accepting of 
their converſion, together with their money. 

Ruth. Well, there is but one way; Obadiah 
may enquire them out. | | 

Ohad. The bailiffs did ſay they were gone to the 
Devil. n 

Abel. Haſten thither, good Obadiah, as if. 
had met my honourable father, and defire them to 
come unto his houſe, about an important affair, 
that is for their good. n 

Obad. I ſhall uſe expedition. [Ex. 

Abel. And we will haſten our Hint bnited ln the 
bonds of matrimony. —_ 

Arb. Soft and fair goes far. [Exeunt. 
Enter the two Colonels. and Teague, 4 at: the 
Tauern. 

Car. Did ever man get away fo craftily from the 
thing he lik'd ? Terrible buſineſs! afraid to tell a 
woman what the deſired to hear. To, leave a 
handſome woman z a woman that cameto be bound 
body for body for thee, one that does that which 

Blunt, What's that? *. 0 

Car. Love thee, and thy blunt humour; a mere 
chance, man, Come, Teague, give us a ſong. - 

Tea. | am a cup too low, * ! 

Car. Here then. Ges bim a Claſto 

Tea. | ſhould like to wet Other eye. 

Car. Here, h = 


8 ON 5 Teague. 


La Patrict-maſr night ove all Jays in the year, , 
I — for L. 4 e ger there: 
ut when I beet Ic of wy own natural are, 
O, whilil-a-tu, I did ſettech, baw!, and rear. 
11. d 
I did wake in the morning, vile yet it was nigb᷑, 
And could not ſee one bit of land bur was quite aut of 
Arbe; | 
So, with tumbling and and jolt Teague, 
My. ftomach non Farr; Ji than * ö 
UI. : 
At Chefter, to fſhew my bigh birth and great mind, 
I took a place in the . 10d in it bebind 3 
The ſeas they did rear, and the winds were uncivily 
And, 2 1 rbeught we wore all blows ts 
11% . * 


IV. 
At Coventry next, where you fed Peeping Tom, 
Who was kill" d for a — fe Dates 1 bum; 
But when ber grace rid on. ber ſaddle all bare, 
Devil burn me, no wonder that «id Snot did fare. | 
Enter Obadiah. | 
Car. Peace, man, here's Jupiter's Mercury, Is 
his meſlage to ut, trow ? * 1 
oObad. Gentlemen, you are oppertunely over- 
taken and found out. r 
Blunt. How $s this? | 
Obad. I come unte you. in the name of the ho- 
nouradle Mr, Day, who defires to ſpeak wich you 
both about ſome important affair, which, iu cn. 
ducing for your good. | 
Blunt. at train is this ? | 
Car. Peace, let us not b raſh. Tage. 
Tes. Eh! 7 r 
Car. Were it not poſſible that you could/enters 
tain this fellow in the. next room, till he were 
pretty drunk ? A 
Tea: I warrant you, I will make. tie I 
ſelf too drunk, for thy ſweet ſake. y 


z | " 
Y Car. Be ſure, Teague. Some buſineſs, that 


will take us up à very liztle time to finiſh, makes d 


us defire your patience, till we difpatch it. In the 
— an time, dir, fo us. the favour to call for a glaſs 
of fack, in the next room ; Teague ſhall wait upon 
29%, 2 drink your maſter's health. - 

"3, 


It needeth not; nor do 1 uſe to drink 
healths, es £ i 
Car. Wne but your maſter's, Sir, and that by 


OMMITT.E E. 


; Thas Obid, Obid ! upon my ſoul I believe he's 


Tes. Dead drunk. Poor Obid is fick, and 1 will 
mull him ſome wine———l will put ſome ſpice in't. 


- 
1 


of remembrance, . i 
be. We that have the affairs of fate under 
our tuition cannot Jong delay; my preſence may 
be required for carrying on the work. 
Cor. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a quar- 

3 perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. 


fone. Bra 


two: we would wait upon you ourſelves, but that 


would hinder us from going with you. 
701. Upon that conſideration I ſhall attend a 


} 


| 


fk 


y, Sir, drink but one glaſs or 


* d., raity nhim— Now, oC 
4 "Teo, 1 Sil make him ſo drunk as can be, upon 


any bolt. [Exeuni Teague and Qbadiahs | 
26 » What a devil ſhould this meſſage mean ? | 
Car. "Tis too plain z this cream of committee 
raſcals, who has better intelligeace than a ſtate- 
Jecretary, has heard of his fon Abel's being ham- 


per d in the cauſe of the wicked, and in a revenge 
would intice us to perdition. 5 
ſo fortunate as to 


. — 


- Blunt, If Teague could be 
make him drunk, we might know all. 
-} ater Muſician, 
Muſ. Gent! wil you have any muſick? 
Blunt. Pr'ythee no, we are both out of rune. 
Car. Pich, we will never be out of humour, 
Ester Teague and Obadiah drunk. 
See and rejoise, where Toogue with laurel comes. 
Blunt. And the yanquiſhed Obadiah, with no- 
thing fixed about him bot his eyes. 
Tes. Well now, upon my ſhoul, Mr. Obadiah | 
Hibgs as. well as the man now. Come then, will 
ou fing an Iriſh ſong after me ? 
__ Obad. I will ng Iriſh for the king now. . 
Tea. 1 will fag for. the king as well as you. 
Hark you now! 
Lees lug orgs and Obadinb nie. 
8 0 N G. 7 


15 4 * aA 1. . 
b, Teody: foley, are my darling, © + l 
You are m feeling glaſs, 120 1 and morning; 
I had rather baue you xvithiut « fartbing, | 
Than Bryan bar, with bis beuſe and 
; * ny La, ral, . 
TT OT ANANEDI UE r 
agre, I do net doubt you, 


O Nereb, 
And for that reaſon I kiſs and miuth you ; 
nd if therd was ten and twenty about you, 


$ have 
* 


, 
| 


[ Puts ſome ſnuff into the funnel.) Now I will how! Arb. 
over him as they do in lrelane : Oh, oh, oh, April 
Car. Peace, Teague, you'll aiarm the enemy, Ruth, 
Here's a ſhilling, call a chair, and let them carry Arb. 
him in this condition to his kind maſter, If you Rutb- 
meet the ladies, ſay we would ſpeak with them at that liv 
the Lieutenant's. IF. _ ſear not 
Tea. Give me the thirteen, and I will give him wlonels 
an iriſh ſedans. | _ tb. 
Col. How's that? the cond 
Tea, This way. [Takes bim by the beels, and Wi «+. C 
draws bim off.) © [ Exeunt, Ruth. 
Enter Mr. Day and Mrs, Day. | the clol 
Mr:. Day. Diſpatch quickly, 1 ſay, and fay I faig dee; © 
it; many things fall between the lip and the cup. the ene: 
Mr. Day. Nay, duck, let thee alone for coun. Arb. 
ſel, Ab, if thou hadſt been a man wprebe! 
Mrs. Day. Why then you would have wanted x Ruth. 
woman, and a belper too. covey, 4 
Mr. Day. | profeſs fo I ſhould, and a notable 
one too, though I ſay it before thy face, and that's Ml 4.1. 
no ill one. ; k $4 . Ent 
Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wand'ring from Tea, 
the matter; diſpatch. the marriage, I Cy, whiln WH Leuten 
the is thus taken with our Abel, Women are vn. dt des 
certain. 45. 4 
Mr. Day. How if ſhe ſhould be coy ? Tea, | 
Mrs. Day. .You are at your ifs again: if the be be 
fooli ch, tell her plainly what he muſt truſt to: no 0bad. 
| | Abel, no land. Plain-dealing's a jewel, Have you Enter a 
the writings drawn, as I adviſed you, which the Bl V. 4 
muſt fign ? y lee 
Mr. Da . Ay, I warrant you, duck here - $. 4 
they be. "Oh, ſhe hasa brave eftate | y 2 prievouſ] 
Mrs. Day. What news you hase | .. 4 
Me. Day. Look you, wife N gr + ; 
I Day pulls ant writings, and lays out bir keys, K 
let me ſee, 10 
oer a Servant. M. EL 
Serv. May it pleaſe your honour, your good Obdach. 
neighbour Zachariak is departing this troublefome . 4% 4 
life: be has made your honour his executor, but rd th: 
cannot depart till he has ſeen your honours. ' Od over 
Mr. Day. Alas! (alas! 'a good man will leave Nen, fi 
us, »>Come, good ducky let us haſten, Where is | bad. | 
Obadiah, to uſher you?) + Mr..D 
Mrs. Day. Why, Obadiah !=-A varlet, to be out nd ſham 
of the wey at-ſuch-a time.; truly be moveth my 1 ni 
* |wrath. Come, buſband,-along z I'll take Abel Ja a are] 
his place, : OY wy key. 


Enter Ruch ond Arbella, 
Ruth, What's the meaning of this- alarm? 


Devil burn me, if I would ge without you. 

«7 mo v5: . 0 La, rel, tidy. 
Obad. That is too hard tuff; Ic 

and theſe material matters, ' 

© Tet. 

the king——So there, lay it upon your hand; put 

dne of your Hoſes to it now; ſo, ſnuff now. Upon 

my ſhoul, Mr. Obad. Commit. will make a brave 

Iriſhman. Put this in your other noſe. * 


2 gone 
annot do theſe |" 4-4, The the Day call'd moſt fiercely for 
Here, dow, we will take ſome ſnuff for! 


There's ſome carrion'diſcover'd j the crows art all 
upon a ſudden. /-- | 


Obadiah. Look here, Ruth, what have they leſt 
behind ? 
Rub. As I live, It is the Day's bunch of key, 
which he always keeps ſo cloſely ; —well—it cher 
haſt any mettle, now's the time. 
Arb. To do what ? | 


” 


OB. I will ſnuff for the king no more. | Good 
Mr. Teague, give me ſome more ſack, and ſing 
Figliſh, for my A | ry 4 
Tea, Iwill tell you that Iriſh is as good and better 


Enter Abel. l 
A, Peace, woe dre betray'd elſe ; 24 ſure a8 cin 
be, wench, he's come back for the keys. 


wo. Come, now. we will dance. Can you play 
at ind tung? *[Dgnce, Obadiab rambler dog, 


*- 


Ruth. We'll forſwenr em in confident words, t 
uo leſs confident counttenancess © © 2 


An important affair hath eall'd my ho- 
— father and mother forth, and in the — 
I will ence of Obadiah, I am- enforced to attend their 
' in't knouts; und fo 1 bid you heartily fare wel. [ Exir. 
— Arb. Given from his mouth, this tenth” of 
> April—He put me in a cruel fright. 
1emy, Ruth, If I miſs, hant- me! | 
1 Arb. But whither ſhall we go? . 
If you Ruth. To a friend. of mine, and of my father's, | 
em at that lives near the temple, and will harbour us, 
| fear not; and ſv ſet up for ourſelves, and get our 
e hin Wl @lonels- 4 | 
| Arb. Nay, the miſchief that I have done, and 
the condition we are i 
;, end act. Come, let's about it 
— Ruth; Stay; do you ſtand centinel here. That's 
o. cloſet- window 3. I'll call for thee, if I need 
10 BY thee; and be Cure to give notice of any news of 
cup. the enemy. > [ Exit. 
coun- Arb. 1 warrant thee, Hark ! what's that— this 
wprebenſion can make a noiſe when there is none. 
nted 1 Ruth. I have em, I have em; nay the whole 
covey, and his ſeal at arms bearing a dog's leg. 
table [ Above, 
| that's Wl 4. Come, make haſte then. 
| Enter Teague, with Obadiah on bis back. 
g from Tea, Long life to you, Madam; my maſter is at 
hig WHY Leutenant Story's and wants to ſpeak to you, and 
Ire un that dear creature too. 


Arb. and Ruth. Conduct us to him. 

Tea, Oh, that 1 will---Come along, and I will 
follow you. { Exeunt all but Obadiah. 

0bad. Some ſmall beer, good Mr. Teague, 
Zarer at return d. Mr, Day, Mrs. Day, and Abel, 

2 He made a good end, and departed as 
yato , 

- I'll aſſure you his wife took on 


p. 7 
Mri. Day 
pievouſly; I do not believe ſhe'll marry this half year. 
.. -/ He died fall of exhortation. Ha, 
tack, hou'dft be ſorry to loſe me ? | 
Met. Day. Loſe you! 1 warrant you you'll live 
un long as a better thing— Ab, Lord! what's 
un? 4 „K.. 
Mr, Day. How now! What's this —— How 
Obadiah—and in a drunken diſtemper aſſuredly ! 
An Day, O fie wpon't, who wou'd have be- 
ber'd that we ſhould have liv'd to have ſeen Oba- 
ia overcome with the creature — Where have you 
hen, ürrahb / 
Obed. D—d— drinking the ki—ki—king'sheslth. 
' Mr. Dey. O terrible! ſome diſgrace put upon us, 
ad ſhame braught within our walls. III go lock 
b my neighbour's will, and come down and ſhew 
him a reptoof. Ho ho WI cannot feel 
My key. nor [ He feels in bis pockets, and 
a „ dem gingle.—Didſt thou ſee my 
ys, duck ? | 


Mr. Day. Duck me no ducks. I ſee your keys . 


ke a fool's head of your on! Had I kept them, 1 
wurant they had been forth-coming. You are ſo 


pick, you throw em up and down at your tail, 


Mr. Dey. I go, 1 go, ducks [ Exit. 
Mn. Dey, Here, Abel, take up this fallen 
ature, who has left his uprightneſs 3 carry him 
0a ded, and when 


Y 


CE abate 
He gert 10 up. 
dad. Stand away, I ſay, — give me ſomc more 


Tux COMMITTEE. 


8 you go look if you have not left them in| 


he is return d to himſelf, I will} 


i 
nter My. 


Mr. = Undone, london dae „ robb'd! the 
doors left open, and all my writings and pap: 
ffolen! Undone, undone !--Ruth, Ruth! of * 
+ Mrs. Day: Why, Ruth, I ſay! Thieves, thieves! 

Enter Servant. #2: 

Serv. What's the matter, forſooth ! Here has been 
no thieves: I have not been a minuteout of the houſe, 
Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella? 
Serv, I have not ſeen them a pretty While. 
Mr. Day. Tis they have robb'd me, and taken 
away — writings of both their eſtates. Undone, 
undone ! EEE | 


Enter 


n, makes me as ready as thou] Mrs. Day. This came with ftaying for you, [To 


Abe!, | coxcomb, we had come back ſooner elſe 
flow | com we muſt be undone for your dullaeſs..” 

Obad. Be not in wrath, 

Mrs. Day. Ill wrath*you, ye raſcal you. I'll teach 
you, you drunken raſcal, and you, ſober dull man. 

Od. Vour feet are ſwift and violent; the 
motion will make them fume, . 

Mrs. Day. D'you lye too, ye drunken raſcal ? 

Mr. Day. Nay, patience, good duck, and let's 
lay out for theſe women; they are the thieves. _ 

Mrs. Day, "Twas you that left your keys upon 
the table to tempt them: ye need cry, good duck, 
be patient, Bring in the drunkenraſcal, ye booby : 
when he is ſober, he may diſcover ſomething. 
Eng take him up; I'll have em hunted. 5 

| Exeun!t Mr. Day and Mrs. Day. 

Abel. I rejoice yet;in the midſt of my ſufferings, 
that my miſtreſs ſaw not my rebukes. Come, Oba- 
diah, I pray, raiſe yourſelf upon your feet, and walk, 

Obad. Have you taken the covenaat ? That's the 
queſtion. , 
; Abel. Yea. 88 ' 

Obad. And will you drink a health to the kiag ? 
That's t'other queſtion. 

Abel. Make not thyſelf a ſcorn. $ 

Obad. Scorn in my face! Void, young Satan. 

Abel. I pray you, walk in, I ſhall be aſſiſting. 

Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive, ty my 
ſteadfaſt going, that I am not drunk. Look ye 
now—ſo, ſoftly, ſoftly; good Obadiah, gently and 
ſteadily, for fear it ſhould be ſaid tha: thou art 
in drink. So; gently and uprightly, I ear; 

He maves bis legs, but fands fill. 

Abel. You do 1 move. 1 fn mw 

0d. Then do I ftand ſtill, as faft as you go. 

Enter Mrs. Day. 

Mri. Day. What, ſtay all day! There's for you, 
Sirz [To Abel. ] you are a ſweet youth to leave in 
truſt. Along, you drunken raſcal; [To Obadiab.] 
I'll ſet you both forward. - 

Obad. The Philiftines are upon us, and Day has 
broke looſe from darkneſs ;z high keeping has made 
H » [ She beats them off. 

Mrs. Day. Out, you drunken 
you move, you beaſt. 


* „ 
e ee 
Ester Col. Careleſs and Teague. 
— ; ——— the money I ſent you 


| 


\ 


raſcal! I'll make 
[Exeunt, 


4 ; 


a 


©, that I may dridk a health to the kinge{ Oba» 
fog Tach Tag.] White's Min Teague? | 


with? * 
Tea. Yes, but I will carry no more, look you 
there now. e n | 
Care. Why, Teague? ——_= 
Ten. God fa* my ſhoul now, I ſhall run away 
with it- ©: 1 4 , wa 1-1 
Car. Piſh? they art too honeſt, 


18 
Tea. That I am, tao, ſhoul now; but 
devil is not r de. not; he Aer 
or let me alone when | was going; but he made 
whe go to this litale Jong place; andt'other little long 
r upon my ſhou!, was carrying me into 
land, for he made me go by s dirty place like 2 
lough now; aud there tore | know new it was the 
way ts Ireland, Then I would Ray ftill, and then 
he would make me go on; and then 1 would go to 
one fide, and he would make me /go to t other lide; 
and then I got © little fartFer, and did ron then; 
Ind upon 7 ſhoul the devil could npt catch me; 
and then I did pay the money: but 1 will darry no 
ey, that I will not. 
Cay. But thou ſha't, Teague, when 1 have more 
to fend; thou art proof pow againf{ emptarion. | 
ro. Well then, if you ſend me with money 
again, and if I do not come to thee upon the time, 
the devil will make me be gone then with the mo- 
is Dy a paper for thee, "tis aquit way indeed. | 
s That's well ſaid, Teague—— Reads. 
, Emer Mr. Day, Obaoiad, and Soldjers. . 
Obad. Ste, Sir, Providence hath directed us; 
there is one of them that cloathed me with ſhame, 
the mot malignant among the wicked. 
Mr. Day. Soldiers, ſeize him. I charge him with 
weaſon ! Here's a warrant to the keeper, as I told you. 
Car, What's the matter, rafcals ? N 
M. Day. You all know that, to your coll, 
hereafter... Away with him. 
© Car. Teague, tell em I ſhall not come home 
to · night. am en ged. | 
Tea. 1 priythee, be not engaged. q 
Car, Gentlemen, I am guilcy pf nothing, that ! 
anew | | 
Mr. on That will appear, Sir.— Away ith him. 
Tea. What will you do with my maſter. now, 
My. Day. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhallgo with him. 


Tea. Tnat i will, for all you, yob vid fool, | 


| Car. Teague, come hither, 
es. Sir 

Car. Here, take this key, open my bureau, and 
burn all the papers you find there ; and here, burn 
this 5 8 , | 1 | 
Tes. Pray give me that pretty clean letter, to 
fend to . 

Car. No, no; be ſure to do as IT tell you, 
M. Day. Awny with him. We wil! be avenged 
on the ſcorner ; and I'll go home, and tell my duck 
this part of my good fortune. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Col, Blunt, ard Lieutenant. . 
Enter Chairmen with ſedan:; Ruth and Arbella 


come our. 

- Ruth, That's thy colonel, Arbella ; catch him 
quickly, or he'll fly again. | 
Ab. What ſhould 1 do? 

Ruch. Put forth ſome good words, Advance, 

Arb. Sir. : p 

Nast. Lady? Tis he. 

Arb. wiſh, Sir, that my friend and I had Tome 
comvyeniency of (peaking to you z we now Want the 
aſſi dance of ſome noble friend. | 

Bunt. Then I em happy : me but to do 
ſomething for you. I would have my actions talk, 
not I. Mr friend will be here immediately ; | dare 

for him too Ude my laſt conſuſſon; bat) 

what 1 told you was as true as if I kad A 

Ruth. To make affidavit of its 


Bluat.. Good, overcharged gentlewomany ſpare 


me but a little. a 
ed. Prythes, peace. Can't thou be merry, 
and we in this condition ?-—Sir, I do believe you 


noble, truly worthy. If we might with&aw any 


"COMM I T.T Em: 


| whither out of fight, I would ncquaint you wit 


rake all the trin«ets, only the bait that I'll uſe. 


7 


the buſineſa. 


doth the coulonels lodge. Prey command it, 
Careleſs will immediately be here. 
Emer Tengur. 
Tu. He will not come: that commit rogue B. 


| has got him with men in red coats, and he is gong 


þ He would not ſet 
me go with him, i'faith, but made me come tell 


to priſon here below this ſtreet. 


thee now. 
Ruth, O, my heart!-—Tears, by your leave, 
while. --{ Wipes ber eyes.) D'ye bear, Arbella ! here 


Exit 
Blutr. Careleſs in prifon ! Pardon me, i 
I muſt leave you for a little while ; pray be con 
fident. 
„. What do you mean to do, Sir? 
Blunt, I cannot tell; yer I mult attempt ſome 
thing. You ſhall have a ſudden account of 4 
things. You (ay you dare believe; pray be as gc 
as your word ; and whatever accident befals me 
know | love you dearly. 
Lien. Madam, pray let my houfe be honout' 
with you. Be confident of all reſpe& and faith, 
| Enter Ruth with a Soldier. 


habit. Tis well; there's for your pains. Be { 
cret, and wait where 1 appointed you. 

Scld. It 1 fail, may 1 die in a ditch. 

Ruth. Now, for my wild colonel. 

Enter Keeper. 
"Ruth. Have not you « priſoner, Sir, in 
cuſtody, one Colonel Carclefs ? 

Keep. Ves, Miſtreſs; and committed by 
father, Mr. Day. 

Ruth. May 1 ſpeak with him, Sir“ 

Keep. Very freely, Miſtreſs ; there's no order 
forbid any to come to him. To fay truth, tit 
moſt pleaſant ſt gentleman—I' II call him forth. 
Ruth. O“ my conference, every thing muſt bei 
love with him. Now for my laft hopes; if th 
fail, I'll uſe the ropes myſelr: | 

Ente Keeper and Careleſs. 

Car. Mr. Day's daughter ſpeak with me 

Xe. Ay, Sir, there the is. E 

Ruth. Oh, Sir, does the name of Mr. Dy 
daughter trouble you ? You love the gentievom 
dat hate his daughter: 

Car. Yes, I do love the gentlewoman you (} 
of, moſt exceedingly. f 

Ruth, And the gentle woman loves 5 
whart luck this is, chat Day's daughter mould 
be with her, to (poil all ! 

Car. Not a whit one way Ihe s pretty c 
within, dark, aud convenient. 

Ruth. For what? , 
Cor. For you and 1 to give counter-ſecut'ty 
oor kindneſs to one another. 

Ruth. But Mr: Day's daughter will be there, 

Car. Ties dark; we'll ne et ſee her. : 

Ruth. You care not who you are wicked 9. 
"Methinks a priſon ſhou'd tame you. 

Car, Ir this your buſhels? Did you * 
derb my contemplations with ſermon ? 15 thit 

Ruth, One ching more—l love you, its © 


UE uit 


all fortunes with you - 
Car. Yes, 1 cou'$love thee all manner of 


86 — 
| Ruth, But what! 


Lieu, My houſe, ladies, is at that door, Sher 


Ruth. Come, give me the bundle: ſo; now the 


pelle 


IFrfekrkere 


x 


Toppaptes 


you wit 


ogue D. 


ie is gone 
d not het 
come tell 


leave, 
a! here 
"l1 uſe. 
| Exit 
Madam 
de con 


apt ſome 
nt of al 
de as oe 
efals me 


honout' 
| faith, 


z now the 


. Bek 
[Ei 


; in 
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The neme of that-paſcal that govthee. Ye 
— he ne er got = limb of thac. Fer on't 
mother we. 
we ſalve that? Take © iacum- 
and Fi purchaſe thee ia thy ſmock; but 
1s have ſuch a flaw in my-title— 
Ruth. Can Lhelp nature? 
Car. Or 4 honour ? Why, 
hut ſwear me into a z do but hetray me 
with an oath, that thou were not be got on the body 
of Gillian, my father's kitchen-maid, | | 
Ruth. Who's that ; a 
C. Why, the henovreble Mes, Day, that now is, 
Roth. Will you believe me if 1 fwear ? 
Cor. Ay, that 1 will, though I know all the 
while tis not true. 
Aub. 1 ſwear, then, by all that's good, I am not 
their daughter. | 
oy kind, perjur'd, pretty one, I am be- 
holden to thee, Woud't dama thyſelf for me? 
Ruth) You ave miſtaken, I have try d you fully. 
My name is not ſo godly a one a3. Ruth, but plain 
Anne, daughter. to Sir Paul Thorowgood, * Tis too 
long ta tell you how this Day got me, an infant, 
and my eſtate, into his » and made me paſy 
fot bie own daughter. But two hours fance, Ar- 
bells and 1 found on nity of ſtealing away 
il the writings that 122 3 * 
compofition. Ia our flight-we met your friend, 
with whom I left her, as ſoon as I had 2 
of your mibfortune, to try to get your j 
Mich if L can do, you have your eſtate, for I have 


woes dd unlucky to bear thee, Buthow 
4 - F dot theſe I 


ine. 

Car. Thou more (hen 2 

Roth. No, no, no raptures at this time. Here's 
your purchas'd from a true-hearted red- 
coat. Let this line down when tis dark, and you 
hall draw up a ladder of ropes. As ſoon as you re- 
«tive it come down; and at the bottom of the win- 
dow you ſhall find yours, more than her own, not 
Ruth, but Anne. 


Cer. I'll leap into thy arme— FH 
Ruth. 80 you may break your neck. If you do, 
n jump too. time fteals on our words Ob- 


det part with dry 
Roth. Not a bit of me, till I am all yours. 


. Cars Your hand, then, to ſhew 1 am grown 


taſonable. A poor compounder. 
Rath, Pic I there's a dirty glove upon t.. 
Car. Nay, prythee be got aſhamed that thou art 
to leave me. Slid, Lam a man z but lam as 
wrant a rogue as [thy quondam father, Day, if 1 
could not cry, ta leave you 2 brace of minutes, 
Ruth, Away! we grow et, 
be careful Ny, c in. 
Car. Do you go firſt. 
* fie, $990: divide the Gry nd 
. 'e'll aigly, then, vi "In... 
u off together. 80—1 will have the laſt look. 
{ Exennt ſeveraliy, lecking at one anvther. 
Emer Col. Bluat, and $0 . 
« No more words. I do believe, nay I know 
thou art honeſt, I may live to thank thee better. 
Sol. 1 ſcorn any encouragement to love my kin 
er thoſe that ſerve him; 1 took pay under theſe 
Feople, with a deſign to do him 
Blast. He has told me ſo. No more words. 
u art & nobie fellow. Thou art ſure bis win- 
dn large enough? | 
3%, Fear it not. 


o 


* 


The lieu 


| 


| 


| 


— 
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Sol. IU diſpatch it, inſtantly; therefore get to 


[Exir. 


| Tea, Have you dene every thing,: then? By my 
choul, now, vonder js the man with thechasd name; 
that man, gow, that I made drunk for thee ; Mr. 
Tay's raſcal, He is goming, along there behind; 
pow, upon my hoy}, that be i. | 

Blunt, The raſcal comes for ſome: miſchief, 
Teague, now or never-play-the- mas. 

74. How ſhoyld 1 be a man, then? 

| Blunt, Thy maſter js nc ver to be got opt, if this 
rogue gets hither : meet him therefore, Teague, 
in the moſt winning manner thou canſt, and make 
him once more drunk, and it ſhall be called the 
Second Edition of Obadiah, gut forth with Iriſh 
notes upen hum; and if he will not go dak with 
bee. 


t 

Ta. 1 will carry him on my back, if be will not 
80 ; and if he will not be drunk, Iwill, cut tvs 
throat then, that I will, for my ſweet muſter, 

Blunt, Diſpat eat ue ſpatebꝰ hin 
too, if he will got be conformable; and if thau 
canſt but once more be victorione, bring him in 
triumph to Lieutenant Story't, there ſhall be the 
general rendesvous“ Now, or never, Teague. 
Tea. I warrant you, I will get driak into his 
pate, or I will brake it for hum, that I wih, I 
warrant you. He ſhall not come after you now. Ex. 
. Emer Careleſs. / 

Blunt, What's this ? à ſoldier in the place of 
Careleſs ? I ant betrayed, but I'll end his raſcal's 
duty. 


Car. How, a ſoldier l--oBetray's! this raſcal 
ſhan't laugh at mg. | [Seth draw. 

Blase. . 

Car. How, Blunt! 

Blunt. Careleſs ! , 

Car. You gueſs ſhrewdly. Plague, what con- 


trivence hath ſet you and 1a Glcing atone another? 
Rlunt. How the devil get you « ſoldier's. babit ? 
Car. The ſame friend, for aught 1 know, that 


\furnith's you—Thiskind gentiewomanis Ruth ſtill. 


Ha, here the is! | was juſt ready to be ſuſpiciour. 
Enter Ruth. 
| Rath. Who's there | 
Car. Two notable charging red-coats, 
Ruth, As I live, my heart is at my mouth. 
8 let it come to thy lips, that I 
4 Ss t. . 
uth. How in the name of wonder got you hither ? 
Car. Why, I had the ladder of ropes, and came 
down by it. 
Blame. Then the miſtake is plainer : tens I that 
ſent the ſoldier with the ropes. 
Ruth. What an eſcape was this! Come, let's loſe 
time; here's ao place to explain matters in. 
Car. | will Ray to tell thee, 1 ſhall never deſerve 
ee 


Ruth. Tell me ſo when you have had ms a little 
while. Come, w me. Excuut. 
Enter Mr. Day, . Mrs. Day, end Mrs. Chat, ; 
Mrs. Day. Are you fore of this, neighbour Chat:? 
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Ars. Chat. I'm ns ſure of it, as | am that I have 
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vu mb 1 len ve, Heng 
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"| "Ruth." They'll not ſtand the firſt ch 
"ks Chet, She was non when I ſaw Mrs. Ar- g * arge, fear 


© your honour's 


- houſe, but that 1 know Mrs. Arbella; the rich 
"heireſs, that Mr. Abel was to Wave had, good gen- 
tleman, if he has hit due. They never 3 


me for 1 uſed to bay things of my neighbou 
Story, 7 7 married the lieutenant; and ſtep- 


Mis! Story that now is, my neigh) 


f in to fed 
= Wine chat was, I, ab 1 told yoh, this 


Mrs. Arbella; and 1 warrant” Mrs. Ruth is 
xt far off. ad Kaen 301 1, : 
Mrs. Dax. Lef: me adviſe ehen, 'hiſbind. 
Mr. Day. 'D6j gobd due; I'N Warrant em 
Mii Day. Yee warrant" when ]* have done 
„ en 3 : "2 
oe MCP. Dey. I wean ſo, du gg. 
'* Mrs. „Well, pray ſpare” your” waving too. 
vid thenf well go ourfelves in perſon to this 
Stery'e Route, in the me An time dend Abel för fol- 
diers; and when he has brought the Yotdiers,” ſet 
them ay at the door; aeg ß LILY and 
- theny- if fu mdane will ẽ¼ / fou hall,” 
. "Ms. Dey Exibellht welt LAN, Tweet Yuck, 
Ah! let thee: alone. Be gone, ava, 3hd-obferve 
te 4IfeRtion.- Remes 
de teteng's for robbigg ve, u For e their tricks. 
el. an perfect“ e 
Mei. Day. Come dong, neighbour; end ge vs 
the beſt» Wan Mrs; Chet the ade hall know 
hat good fervice you have'tthe, ' * 
. N Pthank yoor nur. 
e Arbella-dnd Lieutenant. + 
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Ruth, Stand you all drawn up as my referve==,. 
25 the forlorn hope. — 2 5 
They come, wen em bra 
IN ſecond thee with a volley? 1 ly; 


not ; now the Day breaks. 
Car. Wou'd twere hit neele were broke. 
Pieter Mr. Day, an Mrs, Day. 


bu: Mrs, Day. Ah, ha f My "fine run-aways, han 


found you 7. What, you think — huſband's Ho- 
nour lives without intelligence, ' Marry, come up, 
Mr. Day. My duck tells you how ti: We 
Mrs. Dey. Why then let your duck tell 'em how 
"tis! Yer, as I was ſayingj- you ſhall perceive we 
| pe 
aboond in intelligence: elſe 'twere not for us to g; 
about to keep the nation quiet; but if you, Mrs, 
At befla, will deliver up what you have ſtolen, and 
ſubmir, and return with us, and — ungracious 
Ruth has. wi. 
Rath. Anne, if you pleaſes 25 a 
Mrs. Day. Who gave you that name, he 
Rath. My god-fathers and god-mothers j—— 
on, forſooth, I cen anfser 2 leaf further. 
th Mx. Day. Duck, n "A woedy TAS 
like this name Annice. 
"Mrs. Day. You ure evet in a fright, with a 


you tre merry. * es 
Ard. As newly e of you wardſhips, 1 
Rope Mr: Abel is well. 
Nr. Day. Yes, be ig wellz you ſhall ſee him 
beet; en you ſhall ſce him. 
Car. That is, with mirmicoas. 
{Ange no more delay, fall on- 
"Rich. Then, before the — Abel approaches 


Come, good 


L reunt. : With'HFs red-coats, who perhaps"are now marching 


under the conduct of that expert captain in weighty 


Lien. Pray, Madamj\ weep\no more ! ſpare your Matters, know the articles of our treaty are only 


tears ti r they have miſeartied. 
ec Ruth, Carsleſe and Munt. 
Arb. Oh, my dear friend! My dear, dear Ruth, 
Care Pray, nate of theſe philegmatic hugs. There, 
taks.youi-colonel; my captain-and ede hug ifreſk 


every minute, 
Ruth. When did we hug uy g teller 
Car. I have done nothing but Hug thee in fancy, 
- ever fince you” Ruth turned Angice. 
Arb. You are welcome, dir - * cannot 1 
ſhaw?d in all your danger. 
Blunt. know not hat to ſay, nor how well 
how'dearly; how well! tove your 
A. No more I'll fave you thidebvvr of court- 
ſhip, which ſhould -be ton redjous to all plain and 
honeſt natures. It is enoughy know you love me. 
Blunt. or my periſi, whit I am ſwearing it. 
Enter Prentice. I 
Es. How now, eck : 1 


' committee man and His fierce wife, come into the 
+ hops Mrs. Chat brought them in, and they fav they | © 
will come up g. they know that Rirs. Arbella, and 


- their -dgughter Roch, 24 ns, Deny 'em if you 
dare, they ſay, ,» ' ** 

Lie. G0 down, boy, e tel — coming 
to em. [Fxit B 


Rich, Come, be chearful j In defend you kf 
against the aſflzults of captain Day, and major-gr- 
© norah Day, his new dr»wn-up wife. Give me my 
- angtnition, [To Arbellz«} the papers, woman. 
if 00 not rout em, ſull on; let's ail Ge together, 
and make na more graves but one. 
- Blunt, Sliſe, I love her now, for all . 8 
jeer'd me ſo. 


La, 
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Bey. Oh, maſter, undone | Here's Mr. bene 
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theſe: this" Arbella will keep her eftate, and not 

marry” Abel, but this geritlemany and I Anne, 
daughter to Sir Bafil Thorowgood, and not Ruth, 
as has been thought, Have taken my own eſtate, 
together with this pentlemun, for better for woule. 


{ Wewere modeſt, — 8 and only os 


dered our own. 
© Mrs. Day. Ves, —— you took 1 
thing elſe, and that my can prove; it may 
— you your neck, if you" do not ſubmit. 

* Ruth, Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe, 

Mrs. Day. Ob, di ? 

"Reb, Pray give me leave to Theak one word i 
private with my"fither Dy 
K e, Dey. Bo fo, do ſo; are you going to com- 
pound y oh, "tis father Day, now 
Rath, 85575 hear, Sir's" how long is't ſince you 
Hare praQtis Þ 1 | Taker lim ajde. 
Mr. Da Theke: What d'e mean? a 

Ruth. I mean phyſic. Look ye, here's a {mai 
preſcription of yours, D'ye know _ core ur 

My. Day. Jam undone- 

Ruth. Here's another- uporr - che fame ſubzed. 
This young one, I believe, eame into this wicked 
world for want of your preventing doſe 3 it will not 
be taken now neither It ſeem? your wenches ate 
wilful : nay, 1 do not wonder to (ee em have mote 

conſcience than you have. 

Mr. Day. Peace, good An. 
if you betray me. 

Euter Abel, ub. geen to bir fotber. 
Abel. Tue ſoldiers are come. 
"Mr. Day. Go and ſend em away, Abel; ben! 


Anne! I am undone, 


no need; no need, now. 
Mrs. Day. Are the ſoldiers come, Abel ? 
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Abel. Yes, but my father biddeth me ſend them 

4. 

*. Day. No, not without your opinion, duck ; 
but fince they have but their own, I think, duck, 
if we were all friend 

Mi. Day. Oh, are you at your ifs again? 
D'you think they ſhall! make a fool of me, though 
they make an aſs of you? Call 'em up Abel, if 
they will not ſubmit z call up the ſoldiers, Abel. 

Ruth. Why, your fierce honour ſhall know the 
buſineſs that makes the wiſe Mr, Day inclinable 
to friendſhip. 

Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet-heart, come, I pray 
let us be friends. | 
Mn. Day. How's this ! What am I nat fit to be 
truſted now ? Have you built your credit and repu- 
tation upon my counſel and labours, and am I not 
fit now to be truſted ? 

Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet duck, I confeſs I owe 
all to thy wiſdom. Good gentlemen, perſuade my 
duck, that we may be all friends. 

Car, Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not fo 
fierce upon the huſband of thy boſom ; twas but a 
ſmall ſtart of frailty ; ſay it were a wench, or ſo? 

Ruth. As |} live, he has hit upon't by chance. 
Now we ſhal! have ſport, [ Afide. 

Mrs. Day. How, a wench, a wench ! Out upon 
the hypocrite, A wench ! Was not I ſufficient T A 
wench ! I'll be reveng'd, let him be aſhamed if he 
will; call the ſoldiers, Abel. 

Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll diſcover you are 
in bonds; you ſhall never be releas'd, if you move 
a ſtep. 

Rach, D'ye hear, Mrs. Day, be not ſo furious, 
hold your peace 1 you may divulge your huſband's 
ame, if you are ſo fimple, and caſt him out of 
authority; nay, and have him try'd for his life: 
read this. Remember too, I know of your bribery 
and cheating, and ſomething elſe ; you gueſs. Be 
friends, and forgive one another. Here's a letter 
counterfeited fiom the king, to beſtow preferment 
upon Mr. Day, if he would turn honeſt; by which 
means, I ſuppoſe, you cozen'd your brother cheats; 
in which he was to remember his ſervice to you. 1 
believe twas your inditing. You are the committee - 
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ſomely to cozen thoſe that cozen all the world, and 
get theſe gentlemen to come by their eftates eaſily, 
and without taking the covenant, the old ſum of 
five hundred pounds, that 1 uſed to talk of, ſhall be 
yours yet. j | 

Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. 

Ruth. Come, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's all be friends. 

Arb. With all my heart. 

Ruth. Brother Abel, the bird is flown ; but you 
ſhall be releaſed from your bonds. 

Abel. I bear my afflictions as I may. 

Enter Teague, I eading Obadiah in a balter and a 

Muſician. 

Tra. What is this now ? Who are you? Well, 
are not you Mrs. Tay? Well, I will tell her what 
| ſhould ſay now ! Shall I then? I will try if I 
cannot laugh too, as 1 did, or think of the muſ- 
tard- pot. | 

Car. No, good Teague, there's no need of thy 
meſſage now: but why doſt thou lead Obadiah 
thus ? 

Tea. Well, I will hang him preſently, that I 
will, Look you here, Mrs. Tay, here's your man 
Obadiah, do you ſee? he would not let me make 
him drunk, ſo I did take him in this ſtring, and J 
am going to choak him by the throat. 

Blunt. Honeſt Teague, thy maſter is beholden to 
thee, in ſome meaſure, for his liberty. 

Car. Teague, I ſhall requite thy honeſty. 

Tea. Well, ſhall I hang him then? It is a rogue 
now, who wou's not be drunk for the king. 

Obad. I do beſeech you, gentlemen, let me not 
de brought unto death, 

Tea. You ſhall be brought to the gallows, you 
thief o the world. 

Car. No, poor Teague, tis enough ; we are all 
friends. Come let him go. 

Tea. Are you all friends? Then here, little 
Obid, take the ſtring, and go and hang yourſelf. 

Car. Thanks, honeſt Teague, thou ſhalt flouriſh 
in a new livery for this. Now, Mrs. Annice, I 
hope you and I may agree about kiſſing and com- 
pound every way. Now, Mr. Day, | 

If you will have good luck in every thing, 


man. *Tis your beſt way, (nay, never demur) to 
kiſs and be friends. Now, if you can contrive hand- 


Turn cavalier, and God bleſs the king. 
. 


